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THE OCEAN YACHT RACE. 


Tue race between the rival yachts Fleetwing | 


and Henrietta began on the 11th instant. At a 
little after 8 o'clock in the morning the yachts start- 
ed frem the lightship off Sandy Hook and were 
soon out of sight. The Henrietta led the race un- 
der a slight southeast wind, while the Fleetwiny 
was rather to the windward. At first the breeze 
freshened, but it subsequently died completely away. 
The weather throughout the voyage was very fickle, 
and the contest proved to be what is called a ** drift- 
ing’ race, and was thus deprived of much of the 
interest which would have belonged to it under oth- 


er circumstances. Wednesday at noon the FTect- 
wing passed the lightship on its return an hour be- 
fore the Henrietta. The former vessel was there- 
fore declared the winner, though the voyage is by 
no means regarded as a decisive proof of the sailing 
qualities of either vessel. 


The Fleetwing was docked off Hunter's Point. 


She has just been built, and is owned by Mr. G. A. 
OsGcoop, son-in-law of Commodore VANDERBILT. 
Her lenyth is 106 feet, beam 24 feet, and depth of 
hold 10 feet, with a tonnage of about 200 tons. The 


Henriettu, owned by Mr. JAMES GoRDON BENNETT, . 


Jun., has less length of bottom, and ‘her entrance 
is not so sharp. Her appearance is strongly sug- 


gestive of strength and endurance. She was built 
three years since, but hasrecently been improved. 


THE TURNER FESTIVAL IN 
CINCINNATL 


_ THe Turnvereine, or Turner-BundXwas first es- 
tablished in Prussia in 1810. In 1848 the first so- 
ciety was formed in New York, and thence the or- 
ganization spread through the country. It holds 
an annual meeting or congress, in which measures 
necessary to its maintenance and welfare are adopt- 
ed. This year the convention met at Cincinnati. 


i 


Delegates were present from every part of the coun- 
try to the number of about 900. We print on pages 
620 and 621 two engravings illustrating the festi- 
val of September 4 at Cincinnati. The amusements 
indulged in were those customary among Gernians. 
Of course there was plenty of Rhine wine and lager- 
bier. Excursions were made to pleasant localities 
in the vicinity. Best of all, there was a concert in 
the evening at Mozart Hall. The vocal and in- 
strumental music was of the highest order and well 
rendered, receiving encore throughout. The gym- 


nastic exercises were such as can only be presented 
to the public by the Turners; a patient and tireless 
energy is required to acquire the steadiness of nerve 
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and limb without which the pyramids 
ate next to impossible. It was one of those rare 
treats which only occasions of this kind present, 
and every body was delichted with the entertain- 


meut. 
The acene at Parker's Grove, which furnishes the 
subject of one of our illustrations, is thus described 


by an eye-witness: 


‘The sun was ecarcel the leafy foliage of 
the trees when the »pox 2 a scene of life and activ- 
_ Men with badwes, to show they were in authority; 
men in their shirt elveves, to denote that tuey meant i 
ness; women with babies in their arms, and other with 
none; more coming every moment, and all the buetie of 
camp life in every quarter. Some sclected fur them-<elves 
shady spots bevesth the green trees; othere mounted the 
ewinzs; *Go-laddies begun to revolve and carry around 
their human freight; and in all quarters the continually- 
increasing community seemed determined to give them- 
selves up to enjoyment, Of all the means devised to try 
the mvele or break the neck, or expand the c or 
sprain the back, we have little or nothing to aay. e 
koow but Ht'le alenitbem, and at our advanced age do 
no’ feel tht it is necessary for us to begin just now for any 
new development of our manhood; at least, we shall not 
atiempt it. 
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THE PRESIDENT’S EXPERIMENT. 


elsewhere call attention to a remark- 
able speech of General Joun A. Lo- 
@an’s in Jacksonville, linois. The General 
says that the policy of reconstruction adopted 
by the Administration is an experiment, and 
that it is the duty of all good citizens to stand 
heartily by the Président until it is proved a 
failure. 
That is precisely the ground which a true 
Conservatism now occupies. The Democratic 
Conventions, in breathless haste to eat their 
own words of the last few years, vociferate 
their adherence to the President’s policy, and 
amiable poets of the morning press behold vast 
hosts of Jacobins marshaling under blood-red 
‘banners to oppose it. But as the President is 
merely trying an experiment, it is rather pre- 
mature vehemently to support or rancorously 
to oppose his policy; nor is any country in a 
very ‘‘parloys state” when its Jacobins are the 
most intelligent, conservative, and substantial 
part of its population. 
The President, acting from the necessity of 
the case and for the public safety, has set aside 


. the civil officers elected in various States ‘un- 


der their Constitutions, and has appointea pro- 
visional Governors of hisown. He has further 
prohibited thirteen certain classes of voters un-. 
der the Constitutions of those States from exer- 
cising the right of suffrage, and has authorized 
a certain number, who are also qualified by the 
State Constitutions, to vote for members of a 
Convention. This Convention is to remodel 


~ the existing State Constitutions, and to pro- 


ceed, under them, to elect State officers and 
representatives in Congress. ‘The Constitu- 
dons and, by consequence, the validity of the 

cers elected, are to be submitted to the 
Government for approval, Ta the President’s 


- words, the Convention is *‘to present such a 


republican form) of State government as will 
entitle the State ‘to the guaranty of the United 
States therefor, and the people to protection by 
the Uniced States ageinst invasion, insurrec- 
tien, and domestic violence.” 

. This.is all that the President hasdone. This 
is his whole policy thus far. It is, as General 
Locan says, ‘‘an experiment.” The Presi- 
dent virtually says to certain persons in the 
Suggest your 
plan,” ut he does not say that the plan shall 
be adopted. He does not promise that the 
Constitution shail be approved and the elec- 
tions under it legitimated. The very object 
he has in view is to try the temper of the class 
of the population which he selects, to prove 
whether the local political power of the States 
may be safely confided to them. Nor does he 
assume finally to decide so vital a question. 
He leaves it, where it belongs, to the nation it- 
self, to the representatives of the people. 

The Democratic resolutions and the amiable 
chatter abou: opposition assume that it is not 


av experiment: that the President has declared [ 


the Constitution framed by the voters he has 
selected, and the elections held under jf, to be 
the -law without further process or approval. 
This is exactly what he has aot done, and could 
have no pretense of authority for doing. If he 
had done it, if he had said that a certain class 
of persons in thé States named by him should 
elect a convention, that that convention should 
frame a Constitution, that the elections should 
be held under the Constitution, and that there- 
upon the State should be recognized as having 
resumed all its relations in the Union, and its 
Representatives and Senators should be admit- 
ted to Congress as a matter of course, then, in- 
deed, he would have laid down a policy, and 
the whole country would have crackled in op- 


“position to it. 


But ‘the. President is much too sagacious a 
man to have declared within less than two 
months after the surrender of Lex that a Con- 


stitution for South Carolina such as Mayor : 


‘“Macestu or Hampton might devise 
should be accepted by the loyal people of the 


United States. He said, simply, ‘Let us find- 


out where we are. di Mayor and 


and tableaux | Waps Hamprox should happen to be wise, so 


much the better. ‘There is no harm in 
If they are not wise, we can try again.” 
Thus far the President is merely trying an 
experiment, and whether we think the princi- 
ples upon which it proceeds promise success or 
failure, we ought loyally and patiently to await 
the event. So says General Locan; 80 says 
Maine; so says Vermont; so says California ; 
so say we all. 


THE AUTUMN ELECTIONS. 

Tae autumn elections in Maine, Vermont, 
and California show little sign of that great and 
sweeping reaction against the Union party of 
which there have been so many dismal fore- 
bodings. Indeed, upon a smaller vote, the 
Union majority is larger than 
it was last year. . 

The reason is plain. In the utter wreck of 
its hopes, prophecies, and policies, the Demo- 
cratic party has been engaged all the autumn, 
from Maine to Iowa, in coming as near to the 
Union party and its p as possible, but 
with very various result. In Me‘ne the effort 
was laudable. In Pennsylvania the old cur- 
rents were too strong, and the Convention was 
like a congregation of d@ad men solemnly af- 
firming obsolete falsehoods. In New Jersey 
the result was characteristic. ‘The Copperhead 
gentlemen, who knew that the war had settled 
their position unless they assumed an acaui- 
escence in it,/said as much as they dared to 
show that their sympathies were still with the 
rebellion, and then nominated—since there 
was no escape—the least warlike of warriors, 
who immediately atoned for his error in hav- 
ing been for a short time a soldier by a ribald 
speech, appealing to the hatred of one class of 
citizens for another. In Ohio "VALLANDIGHAM 
ruled the Convention, and doomed the distract- 
ed party to deeper humiliation. But in New 
York they made a clean breast of it. The party 
faced straight about, of course declaring that 
it always looked one way; and not only an- 
nounced doctrines which, with some excep- 
tions, are agreeable to Union men, but actually 
snatched their ehief candidates from the Union 
ranks. - 

This was the crowning proof offered by the 
most sagacious body of its opponents that the 
Union party is the party of the country, and 
that success is to be expected only in the de- 
gree that its principles are professed. 

Yet notwithstanding this amusing revelation 
of the fact that the Democratic party is utter- 
ly confounded and discordant, there have been 
those who prophesied a great Democratic re- 
action. In Maine, however, where, next to 
New York, the recantation was most complete, 
g@he event shows the Union ranks firmer than 
ever. In Vermont, a model community of 
sober, intelligent, and industrious citizens, the 
humbug of ‘‘ Democracy” is utterly exposed. 
In the counties of California the Union mem- 
bers of the Legislature are generally elected. 
In New Jersey the Union men work with a 
cheerful vigor and a resolution which no re- 
verse can daunt, which will soon redeem that 
State from its long subservience to a narrow 
and inhuman policy. In Ohio, the Union party 
will gladly show again its overwhelming scorn 
of VALLANDIGHAM and the doctrines of the re- 
bellion. In Pennsylvania nothing can defeat 
the Union party but its own intestine quarrels, 
which are unhappily very bitter. And if in 
New York the Albany ticket should be elected, 
instead of proving a Democratic reaction, it 
will establish the truth that the party of that 
name has no chance whatever except in the 
total surrender of the Democratic platform. 

Meanwhile every voter will naturally ask 
himself what is gained by deserting an organ- 
ization which has always held those principles 
from conviction for an organization which has 
steadily derided them until the war put them 
beyond question? Or, granting the sincerity 
of the Democratic conversion, conceding that 
the leopard has changed its spots, why should 
the veterans of long and victcrious campaigns 
be discarded for the raw recruits of yesterday ? 
The Democratic syren may sing, but we doubt 
if she can persuade ANDREW JOHNSON to go 
down’ to posterity as the yoke-fellow of Jonn 
TYLER. 


THE “STEADY HABIT” OF EQUAL 
RIGHTS. 


Tue Constitution of the State of Connecti- 
cut disqualifies all colored citizens from voting. 
They may be intelligent, moral, and industri- 
ous. They may be the most worthy and ex- 
emplary and useful citizens. But the most 
exemplary, the most industrious, the most val- 
uable of them is considered by the Constitution + 
of the State not to be the political equal of the 
most worthless white citizen whose death or: 
removal would be a blessing to the State. 

The Union party propose to remove this 


character of the two 


fairer illustration of the tendency and true | 


We hope any Connecticut man whose eyes | 


that the question upon which he is to vote is 
the most fundamental one in the country. Do 


you believe the Declaration of Independence? |- 
Do you believe that men are created with equal 


rights, and that it is bad policy as well as im- 
moral to deprive them of those rights arbitra- 
rily? Connecticut is asked whether she will 
disown Roger SuHerman and OLIverR 
WORTH. 
The Constitution of Connecticut allows any 
man to vote who is native or has been proper- 
ly naturalized, of good moral character, and 
of ability to read. “But it forbids all who con- 
form to those condition§ to vote, if they are 
colored. Can there be any reason whatever 
for such exclusion, except a prejudice, and a 
prejudice which is not ising in the stews 


of a great city, but is totally unworthy the | 


homes of a great State? If the colored citi- 
zens Own property are they not taxed? And 
does an American unblushingly own that he re- 
fuses an intelligent man who is taxed a voice 
in making the laws ? 

It is idle to say that the colored men are an 
ignorant, worthless class. The Constitution 
requires education and morality, and if-the 
colored citizens are ignorant and worthless they 
can not vote. It is equally foolish to urge that. 
women are disqualified, and why not any other 
class of citizens? Such an argument justifies 
the closest oligarchy, and denies that govern- 
ments justly exist by the consent of the gov- 
erned. The arbitrary disqualification of any 
class whatever menaces the peace of the whole 
community. Would Connecticut disqualify all 
the educated and moral men of her population 
who are over sixty years of age? The govern- 
ment which from its manifest justice is in- 
trenched in the affections of all its people is 
the strongest in the world. 

The Democratic party has been nowhere 
more malignant in its hostility to equal human 
rights, or more bitterly opposed to the defense 
of the Union and Government against an oli- 
garchy, than in Connecticut. Its principles 
have been demolished by the nation, let the 
State finish the work. It is not a question of 
negro suffrage, it is a question of American 
principle. Shall any class of moral, intelli- 
gent, industrious citizens be arbitrarily forbid- 
den a voice in the laws that tax and govern 
them? Let Connecticut add to her other 
steady habits that of equal rights for all her 
population. 


THE ASSISTANT TREASURY. 


Tue leading financial institution in the Unit- 
ed States is the United States Assistant Treas- 
ury at New York. Though it is only an as- 
sistant treasury, and the Treasury proper is at 
Washington, yet the transactions of the former 
are so vastly greater in volume than those of 
the latter that the chief work of the Washing- 
ton office is keeping record of the business 
done by ,its New York branch. Nineteen- 
twentieths of the public creditors are paid 
here; nearly all the public loans are disposed 
of here; by far the greater part of the revenue 
from customs and taxes is received here; and 
here is paid, on the days fixed by law, the in- 
terest on $2,000,000,000 of United States se- 
curities. A business of from $3,000,000 to 
$10,000,000 daily is done here—done quickly, 
quietly, and without errors or disputes. No 
institution in the city is better worth inspection 
than the Sub-Treasury; and be it said, in sim- 
ple justice, no man is more willing to have it 
inspected than Mr. Van Dycu, the Sub-Treas- 
urer. 

The vaults are a sight which can not be wit- 
nessed elsewhere in this country. ‘There are 
two of them; but one is comparatively empty, 
as it only holds some $10,000,000. The cther 
contains over sixty millions of dollars, one half 
in coin, the other half in paper. How many 
readers have ever seen a miliion dollars in pa- 
per or in gold? We remember one of the 
oldest of our Judges, a man of large experi- 
ence and profound wisdo-n, interrupting a party 
of talkers, who were chattering 2bout millions 
of gold, with the naive questions: 

** How big is a million of gold? Would it 
rest on thie table? Would it go under this 
chair? How many men wouid it take to carry 
it? What does it look like ?” 

His Honor might have gratified his curiosity 
by a visit to the Sub-Treasury. 


specifies that in that dark and narrow hole 
900,000 in gold lie hidden. Fifty or more 
such closets may be seen, duly closed, locked, 
an But in that vault, whose wealth 
wildest fables of Oriental 
ld lie around in every corner. 
You kick one as you enter, Others rest on 
trucks waiting sepulture in the closets. They 

so plentiful, and so seemingly despised by 


: 


may light tits’ Will temember 


; forgets that the possession of a few such bays 
would realize his life-long dream of materi; 


prosperity. 
_ These bags are the product of customs’ du. 
ties. Every day, between 3 and 4 o'clock, 4 
little hand-cart, ark-shaped, painted red, «>, - 
ered over, and locked, may be seen traveling 
up Wall Street, propelled by two stout men, 
and wending its way from the to 
the Sub-Treasury, There are but two mey 
ostensibly engaged in pushing the little req 
cart. But a careful observer may discover two 
other men, likewise stout and very watchfi)] 

who lounge up the sidewalk on a paralle] line. 
They look as if they carried revolvers, |) 
these days, when the customs’ duties are heavy 

the little red ark sometimes contains $750, 00. 
—a prize worth the attention of robbers. But 

it isnever attacked. When it reaches the Sub- 
Treasury it is unlocked, and the bags handed 
in. Each bag is then counted by the Sub- 
Treasurer’s clerks. They count with both 

hands, and with a rapidity and accuracy truly 
wonderful. They seem to possess a sort of in- 

stinct, the product of long experience, which 

enables them to discover a false coin at a 

glance. Pieces which have been split open, 

the insides filed out, the cavity filled with iri- 

dium, the two halves soldered together, and 

remilled on the edges, are so like genuine coins 

that the best judges are often deceived by them. 

They weigh precisely the same as genuine coins, 

They are precisely the right size. They have 

the ring of pure gold. Their external surface 

throughout is gold. Yet these counterfeits are 

detected at a glampe by the experienced clerks 

of the Treasury. It used to be said of Mr. E. 

H. Brrpsaxu, the present Cashier, that when 

he was a clerk he could, in emptying a $5000 

bag, at the first dip of his hands into the glit- 

tering mass, pick out all the spurious coins. 

There is a quantity of silver in the Sub- 
Treasury, in bags and kegs, but after one has 
been handling millions of gold it seems a poor 
sort of metal. A silver closet holds $40,000; 
there are a few dozen of them full to repletion. 
Within a short time considerable amounts of 
silver have arrived here from New Orleans—the 
product of duties or of the Confiscation Act. 
Many of the coins are rusted, and dingy, and 
it is shrewdly suspected that, during the dark 
days of rebel supremacy, these pieces slept the 
sleep of the just in damp underground holes. 
One of the New Orleans banks is known to 
have buried its coin when Confederate shin- 
plasters made their appearance, and the pla” 
was doubiless.adopted by many private indi 
viduals, 

Of paper-money the fub-Treas ry in New 
York holds some forty millions. Of this over 
eighteen millions are in fives, tens, and twen- 
ties, and are piled on a shelf in the vault. as 
nearly as we could calculate by the eye, there 
is about a cord and a half of this money. It 
might fill a two-horse hay-cart. When a pay- 
master calls with a draft, the clerks give him a 
trunk-full or a bushel basket. The notes are 
legal tenders and national bank-notes mixed in- 
discriminately—some old and worn, showing. 
evidence of long service, others new and crisp. 
By-and-by, when Government begins to call in 
the legal tenders, woe betide the national banks 
whose issues accumulate in this vault! 

The larger notes, $1 00's, $500’s, and $1000’s, 
have the honor of closet room, There is a clos- 
et there which contains half .-dozen millions. 
Lying on the top of a mount..a of these notes 
was a packags which we examined. It could 
easily have been put in the coat rocket and 
carried away without inconvenience. It con- 
tained one thousand $500 legal tenders, and 
was therefore worth just half a million. But 
for the contempt for money which the inspec- 
tion of these enormous sums is apt for the mo- 
ment to inspire, one might have coveted this 
little package. How many able and successful 
men toil for a lifetime in the hope of acquiring 
just such a parcel ! 

But, if you are going to steal, gentle reader, 
let us recommend coupons as the most conven- 
ient article to *‘convey.” Seven-Thirty cou- 
pons are so small that you can easily put 
$50,000 worth in your waistcoat pocket, and as 
to Ten-Forty coupons, a pinch of them, between 
finger and thumb, is a small Tortune. These 
little bits of paper, no bigger than apothecary 5 
labels, or half the size of a five cent in frac- 
tional currency, represent sums varying from 
$25 in gold to $365 in currency, interest 
day comes round they pour in from all quar- 
ters—from the far West and the lately rebel- 


washer-women in this country. ! 
and sort these little bits of paper is no slight 
task. One of the richest men in New York 's 
said to keep his daughters, married and single, 
busy cutting off coupons for a whole afternoon 
and evening before interest-day; when the cut- 
ting is done thie eldest daughter herself sweept 
out the room to intercept waifs and estrays. 
Over $125,000,000 are disbursed annually 
the New YorkSub-Treasury in payment of such 


be said to defy burglars. 
they are built on thirty-five feet of solid ma- 


« é | | 
‘ 
b 
| 
millions of gold lie dormant, awaiting the resur- 
rection of specie payments, They are put up 
in bags containing $5000 each, and weigh- | lious South; from Germany and Holland ; from 
j ing say 45 pounds. These bags are piled one | crowned heads in Europe and from industrious 
| upon another in closets, which line the inner 
| wall of the vault: a hundred bags fill a closet. 
‘When filled the door is closed, locked, and 
| sealed with the cashier's seal; a ticket attached 
ndment. 
ready foe | 
Op- coupons. lly 
d be no , as may rea 
handle them, that insetisibly 
the spectator loses his respect for them, and | sonry, so that digging un _ 
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ing by a tunnel to the floor would be imprae- 
ticable. ‘Then, they stand in the main hall of 
building, in which a watch is al- 


floors, roofs, and walls. The latter are two 
feet thick, and hollow; the hollow being filled 
with musket-balls, which defy the burglar’s 
drill. Four dodrs, of massive iron, close the 
entrance to the vault; each door is locked 
with two locks, so that eight different keys of 

uliar mechanism are required to open ses- 
ame. Uncle Samuel, poor fellow! is not like- 
ly to be robbed at this office, however he may 
fare elsewhere. 

We remember the Sub-Treasury when Mr. 
Cisco was first appointed its chief, in <wo 
rooms of the Assay Building—a quiet, retired 
establishment, in which nobody spoke above a 
whisper, and a few clerks leisurely counted 
their gold, and demurely paid the salary of the 
President and other public functionaries, Peo- 
ple went there to chat with the Sub-Treasurer, 
a man of leisure and considerable information, 
and twice a year called to collect their inter- 
est. It was so slow and so old-fogy an insti- 
tution that even the small Wall Street bankers 
used to laugh at it. 

In these days the Sub-Treasurer at New 
York has his grip on the throat of nearly all- 


the bankers inthe couutry, and we notice that | 


none of them are disposed even to smile when 
the name of Mr. Van Drox is mentioned. 


GENERAL SLOCUM’S ORDER. 


Tux order of General Stocum overruling the 
late action of Governor SHARKEY, of Mississip- 
pi, is full of interest. The General says that 
Mississippi was one of the first and fiercest of 
the rebel States and has submitted from ex- 
haustion, and that the United States earnestly 
desire to restore it toits former position. The 
duty of keeping order devolves upon the mili- 
tary force, and the opposition to the laws de- 
fining the rights of freedmen is so strong in 
many parts of the State that the duties of the 
military are very delicate and difficult, but that 
he has ende&vored to be as conciliatory as pos- 
sible. 
Thereupon, says General Stocum, the pro- 
visional Governor, without consultation with 
the United States military commander, pro- 
ceeds to arm and organize a force in every 
county, urging *“*the young men of the State, 
who have so distinguished themselves for gal- 
lautry,” to respond to his call—meaning there- 
by, says the General, those who have ‘‘scarce-. 
ly laid down the arms with which they have 
been opposing our Government.” This force, 
he adds, would be larger than his own, and 
would inevitably provoke ‘collisions with the 
colored troops. ‘It is to be hoped,” says 
General Stocum, *‘ that the day will soon come 
when the young men called upon by Governor 
SuHaRkey and the colored men now serving the 
United States will zealously co-operate for the 
preservation of order and the promotion of the 
interests of the State and nation.”. But arm- 
ing at this time the men of the State 
will net hasten the day when the United States 
forces can be removed. 

General Siocum says that the outrages are 


couriers, and eolored Southerners 
halted by the outlaws are allowed to escape 
uper stating that fact, and then they refuse to 
say who stepped them; and Governor Saarxey 
suggests the arming of these very people as a 
remedy against disorder. Thereford the Gen- 
eral orders that no such arming be allowed, 
and that all persons who have information of 
outlaws and refuse to give it shall be arrested 
and held for trial. 

Thereupon Governor Smarkey appealed to 
the President, who revoked the order of Gen- 
eral Stocum; and the Albany Convention re- 
solved vehemently to support the President, 
nominated General Stocum for Secretary 
of State. 


“SOUTHERN RIGHTS.” 


Ws are glad that a numerous delégation of 
gentlemen from the unorganized States lately 
called upon the President, and we hope that 
many more will call. It is right and wise that 
they should acquaint themselves personally 
with his views, and by actual conversation and 
observation learn the spirit of loyal citizens. 
They will nowhere discover an unreasonable 
‘Ror an unforgiving temper. They will find 
that all good citizens understand the difficulties 
They will encounter nothing 
but satisfaction at the result of the war, and 


& very decided determination —in which we |. 


trust those gentlemen share—to avoid, as far 
oil possibilities Of 

udie, 

But it is very desirable that certain misap- 
prehensions and false traditions should be set 
aside at once. The late delegation from nine 
States was introduced to the President by 


Mr, M‘Fax.anp, of Virginia. The gentlemen 
ee understand, lately in 
arms, upon principle, against the Union 
and Constitution. Yet Mr. grave- 


ly remarked a they were as earnest and ' fiuenee of well-ascertained laws. But it is cer- 


Government as in 


tion, in the sense of fidelity which the 
war has established. If they mean to be fully 
loyal now, we are delighted to hear it. But 


rights, nor Eastern rights, nor Northern rights 
in the Union. There are ‘no sectional rights 
whatever. As President, I know no other rights 
than those of the people of the United States 
who formed the Union. [I shall maintain no 
Southern or Northern rights; but I promise 
you to defend to the last the rights of every 
citizen in the land.” 

Suppose that the delegations from Indiana 
and Illinois which waited upon the President 
after his elevation in April had told him that 
they depended upon him to maintain Western 
rights in the Union; and the delegations from 
New England had spoken a good word for Eas- 
tern rights, we trust the President would have 
made a reply similar to the one we have indi- 


The phrase ‘Southern Rights” is too sug- 
gestive of the cry that preceded the rebellion 
to be very becoming in the mouths of gentle- 
men who took part in it. The main interest 
of the country at present is the rights of the 
United States. If delegations from the unor- 
ganized States come to express their loyalty to 
those rights and their sincere desire to secure 
them, they will be more welcome to the country 
than if they come to repeat the falsehoods and 
follies which plunged usintowar. Mr. M‘Far- 
LAND and his delegation should remember that 
their country is not ‘‘ the South,” nor Virginia, 
nor Georgia. It is the United States. Re- 
membering that, let them talk accordingly, and 
they will find only kind and willing listeners. 


Dr. DRAPER’S NEW WORK. 


‘‘Txoveuts on the Future Civil Policy of 
America” is the title of the new work by Dr. 
Joun W. Draper, just published by the Har- 
PERS, and it is one of the most valuable con- 
tributions ever made to our political literature. 
Its aim is twofol@: first, to show that our fu- 
ture development must be determined by cer-' 
tain absolute scientific laws, which may be as- 
certained and applied; and second, to show 
what some of those laws are. 

No service’ can be greater or more patriotic 
than proving to the American people, who have 
been dazzled and demoralized by a vast and 
swift material progress and prosperity, and 
whose constant tendency, arising from their 
situation and the necessities of their condition, 
is to superficial study and moral indifference, 
that there are laws as inéxorable as that of 
sumrise which always have and will regulate 
their civilization. Dr. DRAPgR’s mind inclines 
to the contemplation of the physical laws, not 
as superseding the force of ideas, but as de- 
termining the conditions under which intellect- 
ual development is practicable. ‘* Philosophic- 
al conceptions of the historical progress of hu- 
manity,” he says, ‘‘must not be altogether of 
a material kind......Ideas force humanity for- 
ward though Nature ‘has prepared the path 
along which the course must be run.” And 
he illustrates “‘ the impelling and resisting pow- 
er of ideas” in the Mohammedan conquests and 
the Jewish tenacity, in one of the most brill- 
iant and fascinating chapters of his work. 

Scientifie stady of man, the natural world, 
and history, has revealed to us, according to 


Dr. Drarzn, certain laws which determine | 


both the physical character of the globe and 
the political, moral, and social development of 


tainly a question whether the aseumulation of 
aeourate facts and the knowledge of laws are 
not still insufficient for bold and precise gener- 
alizations and a complete theory of civilization 
and philosophy of history. But such a doubt 
does not touch the intrinsic value of this work. 
The author has done a signal service to the 


wisest thought and best statesmanship of the - 


country. 

His scientific exposition of the character of 
secession, for instance, is original and impress- 
ive. Coherent secession, so to speak, is a trait 
of the lowest plants, of the most primitive veg- 
etation. ‘‘They may be cut to pieces, and, as 
we have just observed, each portion is as good, 
as perfect as the rest. Each individually and 
all conjointly are very low.” As growth pro- 
ceeds there is every where a tendency to con- 
centration of power. ‘‘I turn from the hide- 
ous contemplation of a disorganization of the 
Republic, each State, and county, and town set- 
ting up for itself, and the continent swarming 
with the maggots bred from the dead body 
itic. I turn from that to a future I see in 
prospect—an imperial race ‘organizing ita in- 
tellect, concentrating it, and voluntarily sub- 
mitting to be controlled by its reason; a race 
despising that low grade of life into which its 
enemies have tauntingly said that it has de- 
scended, and that, like certain base animals, 
it may be spontaneously dissevered into a mul- 
titude of parts, each being as good as any of 
the rest, and capable of the same obscene sep- 
arations again,” 

The beautiful paper, noble type, and neat, 
solid binding which the publishers have given 
the work, making one of the handsomest libra- 
ry volumes, are worthy its excellence. 


NAMES AND THINGS. 


Ir the word Democracy means any thing, 
does it not mean just this: 


“ Resolved—That the spirit ot our institutions requires 
that the measure of a man's political rights should be 
neither his religion, his birth-piace, his race, his color, 
mor any merely physical characteristic ; and that it would 
be subversive both of the form and sepirit of our institu- 
tions to permit any portion of our population to be de- 
graded into a subject caste, taxed to support and com- 
pelled to obey a Government in which they havé no voice, 


and whose whole machinery may be directed to their de- 
struction.” 


That is a resolution of the Minnesota Union 
Convention. Yet that is the very thing which 
the Democratic party most lustily opposes and 
vigorously denies. Upon the whole a Tory is 
a little meaner when he calls himself a Whig ; 
and Aristocracy is rather more contemptible 
when it calls itself Democracy. 


QUESTION AND ANSWER. 
“ of Harper's Weekly: 

“ Duar Siz,—Am I to understand from your paper that 
you do not think that the people of a State ought to govern 
it? Respectfully yours, 

_ “A Virenaa Untonier.” 

On the contrary, we have always steadily 
urged that the people are the only true source 
of political power, and that if any political 
community—like that of Georgia, forginstance 
—has fallen by rebellion, or war, or by any cir- 
cumstances whatever, into such a condition that 
it must be reorganized, we hold that the reor- 
ganigation should be in the people of 
the State, and that the Uni tates, by whose 
authority and for whose greater security the 
State is to be reorganized, should decide wheth- 
er the reorganization is satisfactory. 

But we do not hold that a minority of the 
population of the State is the people; nor that 
a government formed by a class of the people, 
to the exclusion of other classes, resulting in 
an oligarchy, is that republican form of govern- 


.ment which Congress is bound to secure to e~- 


ery State, . In brief, we believe with the Bill 
of Rights of the State of Virginia, adopted in 
1776— very good year to date from—and since 
then forming a part of every Constitution of 

i **that all elections ought to be free, 
and that all men having sufficient evidence of 
common interest with and attachment to the 
community have the right ef suffrage, and can 
not be taxed or deprived of their property for 
public uses without their own consent or that 
of their representatives so elected, nor bound 
by any law te which they have not in like man- 
ner assented for the public good.” The Bill 
of Rights of almost every Southern State claims 
the suffrage as the natural and legal right of 
every freeman. Their Constitutions, indeed, 
insert the word white when naming the quali- 
fications. That of Georgia, however, prescribes 
simply that the voter must be “‘a citizen and 
an inhabitant.” 7 


The spirit of these Bills of Rights we take to | 


be the true American and Republican and Con- 


| stitutional view of the situation, That qualifi- 


cations of education may, under certain cir- 
cumstances, be wisely required, we do not 
deny ; but in such cases the requirement is to 
be universal, and not limited toaclass. There 
are other circumstances in which we think edu- 
eation need not be required as a qualificatior . 

This is a plain answer to a plain questicn, 
and now, will any Virginia, or Georgia, or (aro- 
lina Unionist as plainly tell us, whether he be- 
Heves it to be republican er democratic or 


| 


ba 


wise to give the politieal power of a State to a 


public highways except with passes, and te 
banish them all from the State? Especially is 
this wise, when the enjoy their power 
only by the consent of the United States which 
they are still sullen with the beffied effort te 
destroy, and who disable and disqualify the 
majority, Or, as the case may be, an immmensely 
numerous class of because they have 
been unfalteringly true to the United States? 


GENERAL LOGAN UPON REOR- 
@ANIZATION. 


GENERAL Joun A. Loaay, the old leader of the 
Dovetas Democrats in Ilinois, and one of the most 
distinguished soldiers of the war, lately made a 
speech at Jacksonville, Illinois, reviewing the events 
of the last four years: 


“With reference to the reconstruction policy pursued 
by the Government, he said that it was but an experiment, 
and so long as there was any hope of its success he would 
vield a hearty support to the President. He confessed, 
however, thet he had his doubts as to the wisdom of par- 
doning arch rebels by the wholesale. He thought it bet- 
ter to wait and test the sincerity of their repentanese. He 
was opposed to the restoration of the rights of citizenahip 
to men whose skirts had hardly been cleansed of the defile- 
ment of treagon, and whose fingers were yet dripping with 
the blood.of the martyrs of the Union. He would wait 
and see whether they brought forth fruit meet for repent- 
ance before granting them the privileges of the elective 


A NEAT DEFINITION. 


Mrs. Waturna, a Texan, who. with her three 
children es¢aped from the State through innumera- 
ble perils, haz a very clear conception of some his- 
torical facts. In a laté description of her sufferings 
she casually remarked: “I look upon a rebel as a 
coura © b look upon «a Copper- 


GENERAL BURNSIDE AND THE 
QUESTION. 

. Tuts brave soldier and honest man, who, at the 

opening of the war, was a BreckxiveipGs Demo- 

crat, in a late stirring speech in Philadelphia upon 

the happy return of peace, said: 

“I think the only thing to do now is to try to make our 


us ask Almighty God, who has assisted us so long, to in- 
on the right side.” 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


sideration of the t. Arrangem 
with the Indian tribes, m 
Ww 


of September, at Fort Smith, Ar atmos 
tribes signed a treaty of permanent with the Uni 
represented by loyal viz. : 
Seminoles, Creeks, Chickacaws, Senecaz, Shaw- 
nees, we, and Quapaws. 
The Ala State Convention met at 
September 12, ninety-two delegates the oat 


United States that the negro is not an Amer- 
jean citizen under the Federal Constitution.” He says of 
the their ‘‘ atrocious conduct has 4is- 


Sa aged 25 years. ‘The young Man 
had led « dissolate life, and was hopelessly wrecked in 
health and character. 

FO NEWS. 


continues. Lopes has put hinweif at of 
of Droail to prestading'to the 
ton hottest of the -trife is yet to come. 


4 
4 


fluence all those who may have the right to vote te vote » 


az 


4 


he 
| 


eee the past. Now if they were honest rebels they minority of the male adults, and allow them a: 4 
ways kept, and into which it would require no | believed in State sovereignty, aiid consequent- esp a to doom & majority to ignorance, i 
small labor to intrude after nightfall The | ly could never be faithful to the Union and seh te acme to aint ta mn their 
erase iron chambers, with ’ them as es- . 
we certainly do not wish t hear that they pro- 4 
pose to be only as loyal as they were before. 4 
The same gentleman eoncluded his speech | 
by saying that they were sure the President : 
intended ‘‘to maintain Southern rights in the 
Union.” This is one of those perilous follies 
which, if the war has not annihilated, the war 
will have to be fought over again. We wish 
the President had said to them—<“‘ Gentlemen, — 7 
cated. 
| 
neighbors of the South and every one else to feel that we ¥ 
ought to grant to every freeman on this continent the 
right to help rule the land. And, while we i. - let 
Turns is mo exciting news this week. Indian affairs 
claim their full share of the public attention. There have 
been of late many disturbamees, and many of the whites 
on the frontier have been murdered. Now that the war 
is over these matters are likely to receive the carefn) con- - 
Governor Parsons. Benjamin Fitzy ick, who tet is 
x : bel comparative qu 
committed upon Northern men, Government 
On the 13th the State Convention of South Carolina as- . : 
sembied at Columbia, one hundred delegates 
ent, Governor Perry's Message strongly supports 
dent Johnson's reconstruction policy. Resolutions cf dis- ‘ 
content, it is said, were offered, but received only five 
votes. In his Message Governor Perry ape 
frage. He —_ the radical Republiean party * for. 
that this is a white man’s government, and intended 
white men only; and that the Supreme Coart of the 
| 
pprehensions ;” and that at hi vest the Pres- 
ident hes withdrawn the black soldiers from the inteclar 
of the State and placed them in garrisons on the const, 
where they can de no further miechief. 
NEWS ITEMS, 
h votes parties, 
for Governer is elected by 
about the same as last J 
civilization, as of vegetation an origin the h and adjoining cou 
racee, he finds ultimately im Best. He 
quires into the effect of climate upon the piys- been discovered. 
ical and intellectual powers of man; upon his The 
locomotion or emigration and its consequences. and, kas been fally made. The old baltdines formerty 
He proceeds in this light to investigate the po- used by the scboel st Annapolis have just been put in ex- 
litical force of ideas and of the natural course Hon, “William Medill, ex-Governor of Ohio, and late ; 
of national development—and with a delight- Controller of ee Oe States Treasury, died at Lan- 
justration. The concise form in which he treats of Daniel Webster. tied 
a subject so comprehensive compels him some- 
timés to a provoking rapidity, which results in 
a fragmentary and a little incoherent method, | | 
and the book must be faithfully read if the 
reader would mot loss the thread. But it so 
sparkles with the most strikiag and interesting be At Com 4 
facts, and its scope is so captivating that who- Taber 
reads very sure read the af deaths a e day g reached a 
The student will find im this work, as in the tthe in Ireland fs 
| author's “History of the Intellectual Develop- posed by the 
| ment of Europe,” an occasional tendency to Iy beling held, and mo seeret io made of te object, 
| what seems fancifulness of theory. Tt is not war besiresn 
doubtful that civilization proceeds by law. It’ 
| is not impossible to indicate the necessary in- ; 
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AMY SPAIN. 


Onx of the martyrs of the cause which gave free- 


dom to her race was that of a colored woman named 


Amy Sparx, who was a resident of the town of Dar-. 


lington, situated in a tich cotton- growing district 
of South: Carolina... At the time a portion of the 
Union army occupied the town of Darlington she 

her satisfaction by clasping her hands 
and exclaiming, ‘‘ Bless the Lord the Yankees have 
come!” She could not restrain her emotions. The 
long night of darkness which had bound her in 
slavery was about to breakaway. It was impossi- 
ble to repress the exuberance of her feelings; and 
although powerless to aid the advancing deliverers 
of her caste, or.to injure her oppressors, the simple 
expression of satisfaction at the event sealed her 
doom. - Amy Spam died in the cause of freedom. 
A section of SuzrMan’s cavalry occupied the town, 
and without doing any damage passed through. Not 
an insult nor an unkind word was said to any of the 
women of that town. The men had, with guilty 
consciences, fled; but on their return, with. their 
traditional chivalry, they seized upon poor Amy, 
and ignominiously hung her to a sycamore-tree 


VIEW OF DARLINGTON COURT-HOUSE AND THE SYCAMORE-TREE ‘WHERE AMY SPAIN, THE NEGRO SLAVE, WAS HUNG BY 
“THE CITIZENS OF DARLINGTON, SOUTH: ny N_N. 


standing in “front ‘of the underneath 

which stood the block from which was monthly ex- 

hibited the slave chattels that were struck down by 
the auctioneer’s hammer to the highest bidder. 

Amy Spain heroically heard: her sentence, and 

rom her prison bars declared she was prepared to 


from 
‘die, She. defied her persecutors; and as she as- 


cended the scaffold declared she was going to a place 
where she would receive a crown of glory. She was 
‘rudely interrupted he an oath from one of her ex- 
ecutioners. To the eternal disgrace of Darfington 


-her execution was acquiesced in and witnessed by 


most of the the town. Amy was launched 
into eternity, and the ‘‘ chivalric Southern gentle- 
men” of Darlington had fully established their 
bravery by making war upon-a defenseless African 
woman. Shesleeps quietly, with others of her race, 
near the beautiful v .. No memorial marks her 
grave, but after-ages remember this martyr of 
liberty. Her persecutors will pass away and be 
forgotten, but Amy Spary’s name is now hallowed 
among the Africans, who, emancipated and free, 
dare, with the starry folds of the flag of the free 
floating over them, speak her 
erence. 


what. was once the little vil- 
lage of Hampton, Va., burned 
by the rebels in the winter of 
1861, will see little to remind 
him of the place as it existed 
before the war. The ruins of 
the little brick church are the 
only token of the former times. et . 
i class of people are marked by a blanket partition 
and illustrated newspaper hanging on the walls. 
There are two or three public squares, which would 
probably not. compete with the Boston OGommon. 

.tegether into communities, there are in Slabtown 


features of curious interest. There is a general cireamtams Ut thet stagnant 


uniformity both in the material and style of the | joy good 
architecture, the dwellings “being built of rough a mystery to the visitor, An 
barrel-staves, or slabs split out with the axe.. The 


Some sell tobacco and beer 
it is a miracle where so many buyers come from 


a community where every body seems to have for 
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their little 
fresh 


joy whatever there is of comfort at Old Point, 
which, as a watering-place for white people, will 


_ ‘not revive for many years. 


THE ANGLO-FRENCH NAVAL 
FESTIVAL. 


Tue French and English fleets have met at Cher-. 
bourg and at Portsmouth, and after a free and gen- 
erous interchange of courtesy, have separated and 
gone to their respective destinations. The fétes are 
over. We ourselves have had little interest in them 
except as spectators. Those of our people who have 
interpreted them in a sense hostile to the United 
States have thought foolishly. Both France and 


- England know well our power—at least they know 


that we can not easily be intimidated. The best 
nautical judges of either nation would not hesitate 
to pronounce our present naval situation more fa- 
vorable than that of France or of England. No; 
this international. festival has been perfectly inno- 
cent so far a’ we are co Nor are we dis- 


posal dither of the other's 


friendship. 

The English fleet, under Admiral Dacres, left 
Portland Roads on the 13th of August, arriving at 
Cherbourg the next day. The fleet consisted of 
the Achilles, Black Prince, Defense, Prince Consort, 
Hector, Research -—iron-clads; and the following 


-wooden ships—the Edgar, Liverpool, Octavia, Con- 


stance, T'rinculo, gan-boat, and the Salamis, dispatch 
vessel. On the 15th was the celebration of the Em- 


.peror birthday, in which the English 


fieet cordially participated. 

The large engraving in the middle of our paper 
gives an excellent view of the appearance of the 
British fleet as it ldy in the harbor of Cherbourg at 
eight o’clock on the morning of the 15th, when a 
general salute was fired by al! the French and En- 
glich ships, together with the forts and batteries of 
Cherbourg. An English correspondent thus de- 
scribes the spectacle : 

“The weather on the 15th was rainy and unpleasant; 


’ but as eight o'clock drew near all the quays and wharves 


west of the forts and along the line of shore were crowded 
with thousands, who came out, in spite of the rain, to see 
the fleets exchange salutes. The sight was well worth 
seeing. With the first note of eight belle the Edgar and 
Magenta fired almost simultaneously, and in a second 
afterward up and down the roadstead, from high-placed 
forts and detached rock batteries, out came regular pulsa- 
tions of flame and smoke, with a sharp, emashing boom, 
which, seeming to echo itself, swelled gradually into a din 

really shook the air. But that the ships were not 


A in motion, it would have escmed like a naval battle; the 


ships lying broadside to broadside kept blazing at each 
other till all were hid in the smoke, from which, even 
amidst the moise of the guns, could be heard the shrill 
boatswain’s whistle and hoarse shouts giving directions. 
What these directions were was soon seen; for, as the 
firine ceased and the bank of smoke was sent rapidly to 
leeward, each ship emerged from its cloud “‘ dressed” as 
if by magic from stem to stern with arcs of colored bunt- 
ing, and the English ships with their top-gallant yards 
crossef. All the French ships dreseed athwart-ships from 
the yards, while the English, as usual, hoisted their colors 
fore and aft over the mast-heads and down astern. The 
effect of both was very pretty, though on this occasion the 
wind, being violently dead ahead, showed the French mode 
off to the greater advantage. All the English vessels car- 
ried the French flag at the main, and, when the salute was 


' gver, the Lords of the Admiralty paid the high compliment 


of lowering their own fiag from the Enchantress and hoist- 
ing that of France in its place.” 

In the evening there was a singularly brilliant 

On the evening of August 17 the festivities at 
Cherbourg closed ‘with a ball at the Hétel de Ville. 
About 1200 persons were present. 

On the 25th the British fleet returned to Ports- 
mouth, followed on the 28th by the French squad- 
ron. This latter consisted of the Emperor’s yacht 
Reine Hortense, the Solferino, the Magenta, the Nor- 
mandie, the Couronne, the Invincible, the Gloire, the 
Provence, the Heroiné, the Caton, the Ariel, and the 
Faon. The French fleet was féted at Portsmouth 


as the English had been at Cherbourg. vite 


TWO WHO WAIT. 
“There's rosemary—that's for remembrance.” 

I Loved Robert as I never could love again. I 
was an orphan, and friendless. Being quick with 
my needle I had. come to Boston hoping to find 
work there. Somehow chance favored me—no, I 


_ don’t mean that—I mean that God who promised 


to be a father to the fatherless was good tome. I 
found a comfortable boarding-place, and, by means 
of my landlady, a paying run of custom. I went 
out by the day to finish off dresses, sewing with 
dress-makers sometimes, and more often after they 
had got through and gone away. Robert Eden 
boarded in the same house with me, and he liked 
me from the first. 

How proud I was of his I‘king, the handsome, 
manly fellow! He was clerk in a store, and he 
got through every night at six o'clock ; and often, 
if he could find out where I was sewing, he would 
come and walk home with me. This was before 
we were engaged. Afterward, of course, he came 
every night, as a regular thing. But I never shall 
forget how it used to be during those first months | 
before he haf asked me to marry him. I never 
quite kpew whether, he would come or not, so it 
was somethiag pleasant te think and wonder about 
as I sat over my work. Then, when I saw that he 
was really waiting, how 
demurely I used to walk along with my eyes down 


_ until he joined me, and then look up at him as if I 


were altogether surprised! It was an innocent lit- 


tle deception which harmed no one. I don’t know 

why I speak of it, only sometimes I like to go over 

all those-old days in my thought, and every one of 
memories seems bright and sweet 


~ 


shy I used to be, and how, 
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the gates and leave the dead people to their still 
night-slamber. I was glad enough to go any where 
with him ; and it was t to get out of 


purple 
blems of glad, grateful life—and flowers, too, bro- 


ever. That meant, did it not, 
through death? Surely it bound me—when I had 


When the time came for the gates to be shut we 
went out arm in arm, we two who belonged to each 
other forevérmore. We walked about for a while 
under the trees there in old Cambridge before we 
went back to town, and the moon poured down on 
us a flood of silver light. It se&med to us that we 
had never seen such moonlight—that we walked 
under new heavens and upon a new earth. 

When we got home we told our landlady—good 
Mrs. Colesworthy, who had been so kind to me—of 
our betrothal. Robert said frankness was best in 
such matters, as in all others. We could not be 
married just yet. His salary was small, and he 
must save enough to begin housekeeping in a quiet 
aa In the mean time he would want, of course, 
to be with me as much as possible, and so it was 
well our relation should be understood, and then 
there would be no room for gossip. 

That New-Year, however, the firm he worked for 
raised his salary, so that he saved the money we 
needed sooner than we had any hope, and we were 
married the next summer, a year after our betrothal. 
Then Robert took me home. We had three rooms 
—a chamber, a kitch>n, and a little parlor. "We 
thought of a spare bedroom at first, but I had no 
friends who were likely to come and see us, neither 
had Robert; so we saved that expense. What a 
bright, cheery home we had! How much pride 
and pleasure we took in every little convenience 
and adornment! We thought we were just as hap- 
py as we could be; but when another year went by, 
and with the June roses came a baby girl to look up 
at us with her shy sweet eyes, full of strange baby 
wisdom, we found that we could be happier still. 
I wanted to call the little thing Rose, because she 


came when the roses came, and Robert wanted to - 


call her Mary, because that was my name; s0 we 
compromised and called her Rosemary. 

I think you never saw just such a baby—never, 
surely, unless you have had a first baby of your 
own. She was such a round, rosy, fat, dimpled, 
loving, sunny, bird-like little creature, with wise, 
still ways too, that kept you wondering how the 
world looked to her; and what she was thinking 
about. She was a perpetual novelty and entertain- 
ment to us. We never tired of speculating about 
her future, watching her growth, playing with her, 
fondling her. And so ten months went by us most 
happily, until it was the March after little Rosemary 
came. 


Then Robert took a sudden, violent cold. It 
came on to rain one day while he was at the store. 
He had to go out to attend to some business, and 
having no overshoes or umbrella, went carelessly 
without them, and came home to me at night so 
hoarse he could scarcely speak. It was his last 
day’s work. 

Let me hurry over those few terrible weeks of 
suffering and through which I nursed him.. 
He died in the last of April, Before he went away 
from us little had learned to say “‘ papa.” 
She said it te him just before he died, and I never 
can forget the way his face kindled with a lifelike 
brightness which made me almost; to hold him 
back a little longer from death. He reached out 
his arms, those thin, weak arms, and I laid the 


as bless ” he said, ‘‘ my darling, my lit- 
a bless you, and keep you from all 


Then he began to cough, and I took her away, 
and tied her into her tiny rocking-chair, where she 
had learned to sit patiently hour after hour, never 

the -spell was 
over he closed his eyes, and I heard him say in a 
low voice: 

“Their angels do always behold the face of the 
Father ;” arid I knew he was thinking of his little 
one, and what her lot would be when he was gone. 

Just at the last he turned his eyes to me, and said 
in weak, faint tones: 

walked with me down to the very of the river, 
You must go back alone,” 


him, and.bending down I e my lips to his, 
that even then, quivered my touch, and 
faintly returned .ngy pregmmre. I “mp 


* [used to hold her in my arms more than half the 
time by night and by day. Of course I could not 
dwindled 


I had both grown fond of him in a certain way, and 
were always glad to see him. But I never could 
tell you the shock it was when he asked me to 
marry him. I had known nothing of his history 
hitherto, but he told me now that he was a widow- 
er, and a lonely, childless man, and that he had 
learned to love me and mine better than any thing 
else in the world. He wanted to marry me at once, 
and take us home with him, where Rosemary could 
have every care and luxury, and where my lot should 
be eased of all such burdens as he could bear in my 
stead. 

While he talked I was terribly tempted. The 
home he offered seemed to promise such rest, such 
relief from care, and the torturing anxiety how’to 


the same I thought of my little one most of 
all. I knew she needed so much that I could not 
give her. Perhaps it would save her life. Had I 
a right to refuse? And yet I knew I did not love 
Dr. Grant. I dared not answer him on any mo- 
mentary impulse. So I told him if he would go 
away and give me time to think I would see him 
again on the morrow. He held my hand a moment 
with grave tenderness. 

Remember, Mrs. Eden,” he said, that what- 
ever way you may decide I shall not be the less 
your friend. If you can find it in your heart to 
come to my home and let me care for I shall 
be happy indeed, and I will do my best to make 
so.” 
man that night, until the gray dawn lightened 
the heavens, I sat holding my little one in my arms 
and thinking. I went over and over all the ad- 
vantages of the case—most of all what it would do 
for Rosemary to be in a home of plenty, surrounded 


ly watched, moreover, by a kind and skillful physi- 
cian, whose interest in her, I knew, would be only 
second to mine. All this on one side. 

On the other the stern fact that I did not love 
Dr. Grant—the holy, ever-present that I 
had promised to belong to Robert Eden forever. 
Could I break that vow? Would he forgive me if, 
even for his child’s sake, I suffered any other man 
to press the lips on which his dying kiss still lin- 
gered 


? 
_ Then I thought farther. Filled as my heart was 
with fond memories of the dead, thrilling to that 


unpardona- 
bly if I gave him a hand which held no heart— 


thou hast been faithful.” 
Then I slept the long, deep sleep of exhaustion ; 
and when I awoke Rosemary was watching me 
with her great wide-open eyes, and it was almost 
time for Dr. Grant to come, ‘ 
I showed him honestly all my heart, when 
he understood fully that I never could a 


Hut 
Hae 


EE 


ii 


Of course that was all I could have expected of 


do my duty to my child and get my daily bread at |. 
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all my sensitive pride, was silenced. I felt as 
willing to accept the help he offered as I was grate- 
to any thing but 


long, still ones, in which I held her from 


morning till night, clasped in arms which never 
wearied of their burden ! 


more like an angel day, and at eee ae 
angels. called her home. Her little arms clasped 
my neck for the last time—her lips pressed mine— 
and her baby voice bade me good-by. My darling, 


| oh my darling! 


She has slept these two years beside her father. 
I am looking forward always through all the tu- 
mult of life to the day when I too can gohome. I 
bear life’s burden patiently—I try to do my duty 
in the station to which it has pleased to call 
me; but my heart and my hopes are where Robert 
waits, and with him my little Rosemary—not sure, 
I think, that heaven is heaven until / join them 
there. 


THE MYSTERIOUS SKETCH. 


NEARLY opposite the church of St. Sebald, in 
Nuremberg, stands an ancient inn, narrow and lofty, 
with an indented gable, small dusty casements, and 
the roof surmounted by a plaster image of the Vir- 
gin. Many years ago, when beginning the world 
as a young artist, I took up my abode in this quaint 
hostelry. I had come to Nuremberg in order to 
study the works of the old masters; but, my funds 
running short, I was obliged to take portraits—and 
such portraits! Stout old ladies, each with her cat 
on her lap; rosy burgomasters, wigged and cocked- 
hatted—all plentifully and impartially illuminated 
with ochre and vermilion. 

At length this resource began to fail; and mine 
host, who at first had been all civility, began to im- 
, me in a somewhat insolent manner for the 
amount of my bill. One evening, as I was passing 
up stairs to my attic, Master Rapp called after me: 
* Hallo! youngster, when are you going to pay me? 
Your bill now amounts to one hundred and sixty 


I muttered some sort of indistinct reply, and 
hastening to my room locked the door, and threw 
myself, dressed as I was, on my bed. Revolving 
my miserable position in my mind, all the genuine 
feeling for art, all the high aspirations after excel- 
lence which had hitherto buoyed me up, seemed to 
forsake me, and a sordid, hungry craving for money 
took their place. At length my eyes grew heavy 
and my thoughts confused, I slept profoundly 
for some hours. About two o'clock I awoke in a 
strange sort of excitement. Having lighted my 
lamp, I seized a piece of paper and a crayon, and 
drew a rapid sketch, in the Dutch style, feeling all 
the time as if the composition was not mine, but 
as if each stroke was suggested by some one who 
merely used my hand and pencil as unconscious 
and unresisting instruments. The sketch thus | 
traced re ted a gloomy court, surrounded by 
lofty but crumbling walls, which were furnished 
with large hooks at the height of seven or eight 
feet from the ground, On the left was a trellis of 
laths, through which one saw an ox cut in quarters, 
suspended by strong pulleys from the roof of a shed. 
Streams of blood flowed across the pavement, and 
met in a trench filled with refuse and rubbish. At 
one end of the court was a cart-house, through the 
open door of which were seen a pile of wood and 
some bundles of straw. Pieces 


there ; something 

it# Suddenly a foot turned up and detached from 
the ground appeared to my mind’s-eye. Following © 
the inspiration I sketched on rapidly, and beneath 


against a hand which clutched her throat. 
I was drawing the scene of a murder ; the crayon 
fell from my hand. I shuddered as I looked at the 
woman’s face, contracted by terror, while both her 
hands convulsively grasped the arm of her murder- 
er. But Ais face, I saw it not; it was hidden from 
me as by some veiling shadow—I could not finish 
the 


sketch. 
“ey fatigued,” I said, passing my hand over | 
design; there remains but that one. figure to put 
in.” 


: 
‘ 
sale the same articles. What with fishing, doing | I had known Robert six months, night, 
odd here and.there for the farmers up the Pe- | instead of going home at once, as u e asked . 3 
: ? <nkomg blacking boots, selling lemonade to sol- | me to go out to Mount Auburn with him. The | my little girl. Robert had left a little money, but 
: diers, working in the quarter-master’s department, | days were at their longest; it was only half past | that I did not mean to touch. I felt that it onght 
> the denizens of Slabtown manage to exist and en- | six, and there would be pienty of time for a ramble | to remain as a provision against any time of pecu- | care . new he wanted to assist me—was 
; among those flow s before they would shut | liar need, or for Rosemary if I should die. So I | alike willing and able. I took his generous hand 
? re went round among my old customers and procured | and raised it to my lips. 
4 CS | the promise of as much work as I could do to take “May God reward you!” I said. “I know | 
: : home, for it, was of course out of the question to never can, and yet I accept your offering as frankly 
es town, and spend the long June among | leave my child and go out all day, as I used to do. | as it is made.” 
| country sights and sounds. So we set off at once. | When I saw how kind they all were to me, and how So all the rest of that summer I tended my poor, 
lovely grounds, with the day just drawing to its | hearts there are in the world. wants like a brother. What days those were !— 
: close. There were flowers every where — flowers those 
growing up joyously, and shaking odor out of their 
matucal wisdom seemed to develop in the little thrée- 
ken from their stems, and laid upon the graves, year’s child who was living her short life so fast. 
offerings of love and of memory, to give forth there I had long talks with her about death and heaven, 
the sad sweetness of their expiring breath, and then | likeness in her words and ways to his which some- | the home where her father waited—where she, too 
| fade, emblems these of death and of woe. ee would be waiting for me very soon. 
It was there, among the flowers and the graves, : ; 
; that Robert told me how dearly he had grown to | fat, dimpled baby enough ; but after she could run . 
: . love me, and asked me to belong to him forever. | alone she grew slender, and her skin was almost 
; Yes, I remember he said that—belong to him for- | transparent. But she was never really ill until the 
became so delicate that she required a great deal 
promised him—for all time, and all eternity as well. | of my time. I thought at first that it was because 
It was strange, but in the midst of my great, deep | she was cutting a long-delayed double tooth, but 
3 joy a thought came over me—what if this troth- | soon I began to fear there was graver cause for 
plighting amoug the graves were an omen—what if | alarm. I sent fora doctor, a kind, fatherly man— 
it should be for death and not for life? ButItried | Dr. Grant his name .was—and he told me that her 
to banish this foreboding. I knew I was supersti- | spine was affected, and the disease was of such a 
tious, naturally, so I would not let myself utter the | nature that she would require the closest. care and 
haunting thought to Robert. attention to save her life. And eventhen-— Bat 
he did not finish the.sentence.. Looking into my 
= away. I began to wonder how I could keep want 
‘oo from the door. One day Dr. Grant came and seemed 
to have something in particular to say. He had 
been very kind to ny little Rosemary, and she and 
: a florins, ten kreutzers. Pray, when am I likely to 
52 old hen-coop, and a broken rabbit-hutch littered 
| mA the fore-ground. On the right, one corner of the 
sketch remaining blank, I hesitated what to put 
3 remembered love as it never would to the strongest 
utterance of any living man’s passion, should I not 
- vowed a fealty which was only lip-deep? At last, otis dened at tlhe the entire figure of an 
just in the gray dawning, I made up my mind that | old woman, pale, emaciated, with disheveled hair, 
ee I would be faithful and true at any cost, and trust | thrown down against the low parapet of a well, and 
all to God, even Rosemary. I would not sin against 
. child in them. my womanhood by purchasing comforts for her at : 
. the price of my fidelity to the vow I had plighted 
. by the great peace which flowed into my heart. I 
; lay down on the bed, with my little girl still in my 
; arms, and I seemed to feel—was it all fancy ?—the 
: | presence of one I could not see, to hear a well-known, 
well-loved voice murmur, 
“7 life and death! My'belo 
E Hastily undfessing I went to bed, before 
| five minutes had elapsed I was sunk in a profound 
slumber.. When I awoke it was broad daylight. 
Bit. + I hastened to.dress, and was preparing to resume 
; my task when I heard two knocks at the door. 
: ** Come in!” 
; The door opened, and a tall old man, dressed in 
: | ‘‘ Herr Heinrich Kapff, the painter?” said he. 
At your service, Sir.” 
A He bowed his head, and said, introducing him- 
self “Baron Frederick von Spreckdahil.” 
. I had been alone a month before I had courage ished his sentence—until the little girl That the rich amateur Von Spreckdahl, who was 
to look about me, or think at all what I was going also Judge of the Criminal Tribunal, should con- 
fe ‘ to do, The firm had been very kind, They con- descend to visit my poor attic, was indeed an un- 
: tinued Robert’s pay through his sickness, and for ) = looked-for event. I cast an embarrassed glance at 
‘ ee two months efterward, making up the half year. | world. With that thought all my independence, | the mean, scanty furniture, the low ceiling, and the 
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turned 
ould be ina ale-house by Teniers. I thee to from between her clenched teeth. | startled he his immense No OUT on ER 
w in a village by Te w | tongue protruding be qpened 


worm-eaten flooring ; but my visitor seemed to pay continued, “‘you are pursuing a deplorable path. | make,” said I, as I the finishing touch ss 

sketch, and he gazed at it fixedly for several mo- rn ° I 
ments. 

Ave you the author of this drawing?” he ask- yy 
ed, looking at me with the same attention which 
he had bestowed on my work. 
‘*T am, Sir.” : ~ 
“I donot sell my sketches ; it is merely a design | my finger and thumb toward the box, but itsowner | he is in the market cutting up meat at the third ee sau $6 Coy Se yee fee the 
for a painting.” drew it back with a g-sture of aversion, and quick- stall on: thie eft you enter the Trabanten 
‘‘ Ah!” said he, taking up the paper ly it in his pocket. : Strasse.” If « wants to borrow an wmbreila send for « po- 
with the tips of hie long sallow fingers; and wit I felt the hot tingling blood mount to my fore- |  “‘ What do you advise?” said my judge to his col- | Nceme® at once snd give him in charge, Ib will guard 
the aid of his eye-glaas he studied the sketch closely. | head, but before I could speak the carriage stopped. | league. 
‘‘And the dimensions of this painting, Herr | One of the policemen got out while the other held “That we should instantly send for the man,” ULF to inke opposite views, kasae thee dow 
Kapff ?” said he at last, without looking up. me, fettered as I was, by the collar, until, seeing | replied he, in a grave tone. at once for fear you should be led a quacrel 
“ Four feet by three.” his comrade to receive ine, he thrust me rude- Stepping out into the corridor, he gave his orders Tus Brit-ersoxen’s ENR ey 
ducats. these precautions to secure person au- | sence two judges remained standing, contem- What is difference between honey-comb 
My visitor laid the sketch on the table, und drew bat Sank thesketch. Suffering from strong reaction, and black eye? —Ove at By the labortng Bor 
. from his pocket a long, well-filled purse of green silk. | for reflection. My guards hurried me along a nar- I sank on the ground, and buried my head between and the eiliar ty 0 etabering. 
Fifty ducats,” he repeated ; there they are.” row, filthy alley, bounded by high and through | my knees. | 
And throwing down the pieces the baron saluted | which trickled a fetid’ stream of some thick dark Soon steps resounded from afar along the vaulted Aud thaie toon baive toner fest, sad be gt Ra 
me, and was gone before I had sufficiently recov- | liquid. Arrived at the end, they a door, | passages. Those who have not waited for the hour | And the great fleas themselves, in turn, have greater Seas 
ered from my amazement to utter a word of thanks. | aad pushed me before them into a square court. of deliverance, and counted the minutes, then as So go Of; Ha, 
I heard his walking-stick strike on each stair as he | During our progress a strange horror had taken pos- | long as centuries — who have not felt the 
descended, and I ran down quickly after him. But | session of me, not arising from the uncertainty and | poignant emotions of suspense, terror, hope, and _ : 
when I reached the door of the inn he was already | mystery of my position, but rather like the effect doubt—they can not conceive the sharp agony of en meee of a single rfh. Now & 
gone; I looked up and down the street, but he was | of nightmare. I seemed to be walking in a fright- | that moment. I could have distinguished the foot- | *De is all ribs, from her belt to the rim of her pettioosts, . 
not to be seen. . ful dream, seeing and acting without my own voli- | steps of the murderer, marching between his guards, ve Sted . 
‘Well, this is odd enough,” I muttered; and tion, and under a haunting conviction of the un- | from a thousand others. approached; the EPIGRAM. 8 
having remounted the five flights of stairs I sat | reality of all the objects around. . But this horror | judges themselves appeared moved. I raised my BY A BAD TRAVELER, i. 
down at the table, brightemed by the unwonted | became very tangible and real when I looked around | head, and my heart felt as though it were grasped Bother poets! How they rave, ia 
gleam of gold, and resolved to finish the sketch | the place where I now found myself. There was | by aniron hand. My eyes were fixed on the closed é ’ i 
without delay ; a few more touches of the crayon | the very identical court which I had drawn the | door; it opened—the man entered. His cheeks ee ae recoer- hh cea ; 
were all that was required. But these few touches, | night before—the walls furnished with hooks, the | were red and swollen; his large jaws were contract- pi de ul 
to ; the mysterious personage wou even the most was ears; and small, tawny-colored Orrictat 
not come out of the limbo of my brain. It wasof | Beside the well stood the two judges, Von Spreck- henanth pale of |: 
no use to draw and efface, and draw again, and re- | dahl and Richter. At their feet lay the corpse of Von Spreckdah! silently showed him the sketch. Daua@nrep Only three years and two mouths, : 
touch ; the creature of my pencil was as discordant | the old her long gray hair disheveled, her | Then this powerful, i chen Fike ean ee eee ; 
with his surroundings as one of Raphael's figures | face livid, her eyes starting from her head, and her pal—pale as death. Uttering a rear which — | 
down my crayon in despair, and the perspiration | It was a horrid spectacle. bounding backward succeeded in overthrowing two | *be late 
stood in large drops on my forehead. Prisoner!” said Von Spreckdahl in a solemn’| of his guards, There was a terrific struggle in the | 
Confused voices, and heavy steps mounting the | voice, *‘ have you got any thing to say?” corridor; we could hear the panting respiration of 


stairs: my door was violently shaken. I made no answer. the butcher, deep imprecations, broken words, and 


‘In the name of the law, open!” 3 “Do you acknowledge that you threw this wo- many 
Trembling, though I scarce knew why, I obeyed. | man, Theresa Becker, into this well after having | the assassin was Jed in, his head sunk on bis breast, 
Two muscular hands instantly my collar, | strangled her and taken possession of her money ?” | his eyes bloodshot, his limbs firmly fettered. Again 
and a fat little man in green uniform, who smelled ‘‘ No,” I cried—“ no! I donot know this woman; | he looked fixedly at the drawing on the wall, seem- T 
strongly of beer, came close to me, and said: | I never saw her until now. May God me |” ed to reflect, and muttered, as if to himself, “ Who, ‘2 
“Heinrich Kapff, I arrest you.” ‘* It is enough,” said he, in a dry tone; and then, | then, could have seen me—at midnight ?” io 
“For what crime?” I inquired, as F recognized | without adding another word, he and his colleague I was saved. i 
the chief of police. took their departure. 
6 along,” he cried, roughly, and made a My guards couducted me back to the Raspel : a 
sign to one of his men to handcuff me. Haus, and left me alone in my cell. I fell into a HUMORS OF THE DAY.: a 
Resistance of course was useless. I was effectu- | profound stupor, and when but half aroused from : a 
ally secured, and conveyed down stairs by some of | it, my conscience awoke to a sort of morbid : t a 


: 


the party; while the others ransacked my room in 
every corner, prodding the furniture, and turning | assassinated woman 
over on the floor my poor wardrobe and other scanty | Day dawned, and slowly lighted up my gloomy os don chignan, ip tame aaptaes tn 
possessions. My captors thrust me into a covered | prison. The window looked on the street... It was = 
carriage, and two of them entered after me, and took | @ market-day, and I heard the rolling of the carts What type 

TYPOGRAPEIOAL.— 


their places one at each side. laden with fruit and vegetables. I could distinguish | | 7 Aad ; 

“ What have I done?” I inquired again. | the cackling of the live poultry,.and the animated 

‘¢ Hans,” said one of them to the other, with a | discourse of the butter-women. As the morning —_ ae. 
sdur smile, ‘‘ he asks what he has done!” advanced the noise became greater, and the buzz | | Tas Hoaus or Tas Attan—W. 


Fi 


Soon a dark shadow enveloped us, as the carriage | and movement of life around use seemed to restore 


i 


~ 


Walls being newly whitewashed, presented no in- | on the crowd, the life, the movement; tears flowed | ought not to object to the 


‘rolled under the gloomy archway which leads to | courage tomy heart. I felt an irresistible desire 8 | te disease is rife. 
the Raspel Haus, or city prison. The jailer, with a | see what was going on around me, and to look once ; 
gray woolen cap on his head, and a short pipe be- | more on the faces of my fellow-men. “ Swanr Se te ; 
tween received me from my My predecessors in the cell, eae ane ; 
and having silently introduced me into a cell, lock- | by a like desire, had soooped holes in the wall to ccbhecte Lineal atacnemes ; 
ed and barred the door, and left me to my reflec-. their mounting to the window. I climbed —_ 
tions. up, and holding the bars, managed toxeat myselfon | “Como 
The room was small, but tolerably clean, and the | the narrow ledge. Once there, I gazed entranced Tus Lova or a With. —Ladies, when : i 


lighted by a window, nine or ten feet from Poeun. ‘‘ Ah!” I exclaimed, live—only to live! 
the ground, and the furniture consisted of a bundle |. Let them sentence me to hard labor; let them at- sion Se Cheeta. iz 
of straw and a bucket. tach a weight to my Jeg. What does it matter, | threatened his congrega- x 

I seated myself on the straw, and remained, I | provided only that I live!” Oe yak a i 
know not how long, plunged in a reverie. The quaint old market on which I looked offered | Being taxed with the he- + 
Very soon the door grated on ite hinges; my jailer | a gay and animated spectacle. The peasant-women | fetical tendencies of such . 
appeared, and desired me to follow in their Bavarian costumes were seated behind their | * version, the crafty Soot ‘a 

I was conducted into a gloomy sort of judgment- | baskets of eggs, fruit, and vegetables, and their | “Pe, EG Bu My te - 

A clerk, employed in tickling his | ants, with their large-brimmed felt hats set far back —-— oa 

ear with the feather of his pen, ant before a table. | Parson B—— wal 

Von Spreckdahbl, his addressed me: and smoked their pipes. The changing, plone man, and 
‘Heinrich Kapff, how did you become possessed of Beene captivated my attention, and, in spite of me, | 
this drawing ?” from my sad situation. the whole 

- He showed me the nocturnal sketch ; IT examined } I to gaze on the crowd a butcher passed | except the *s broth- 

it, and veplied: “ It was done by me.” by, his beck bent under the weight of an enormous er, mho jbelng o'er much 

‘There was a silence, and the clerk wrote down | quarter of beef which he bore on his shoulders. Hig the table overlooking the 

my reply. arms were bare, his. raised, his head bent One day—it was 

I within myself: ‘‘What isthe mean- | down in front, His hair filling down in's mens--| Parson 

ing of this? What connection can the sketeh have | ure egmosaled his face, and yet at the first glance I | 

wih Rapp down stairs? chaddered. . It inhol" exalahmed, inwaedly. the movement of 
was done by you,” repeated. Von Spreck-{ All my blood to my heart. I leaped | his ‘brother, whe 

dabl. What in the subject of it?” trom the windew dows into say pein, shivering, 

“ You have not copied the details from any paint- — cheeks | ai in the g7:2u ee 

or. 

“We. 


spok coat-pocket, and found 
“Write, clerk,” ssid Yon intomy tched 
“And: this woman,” continued he, is be- | Bushing to the clean whilte 
her 
exclaim- 


imagined her rapidity. No mere uncertainty, no-more wavering [in 
attempte. knew the man-who grasped the luck- 
ting te me for his portrait. At ten o'clock the jail~ took him for a new Yan- 
indignant gesture Vou Spreckdah! rose | entered my coll. 
from his chair, then resuming his seat, he appeared |  ‘“ What is this?” he said, looking with surprise at me | — 
to consult in low tone with his colleague. my sketch. . 
“ What can it be all about? What havelIdone?” | ‘‘Go, ask my judges to come hither,” I cried, about an 
Addressing my guards, Von Spreckdah] said: “ They await you of Judgment,” re- | = when ——_ 
going to the Metuger Strasse.—Helnrich Kapf,*he “Tell them to comme; I — 


> 
fashionabie circles 
ror Laviss.—-The Chiguan is 
placed at the of the head. +e 
| 
advise you to Do not lie. What am I to do?” | 
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A LOCK OF HAIR. 
A woop-xymru sat by a mossy tree 
One bright buds were springing ; 
Her tresses were dark as ni:lit could be, 
But her heart was light, and she was singing 
A sunny song in the forest there: 
Was it she who gave me this lock of hair? 
One midsummer noon, by ‘the sighing sea, 
Along the pebbly shore I strolied, 
And one was there who walked with me, 
Whose eyes were azure, whose hair. was gold: 
‘Was it she whose forehead yielded me this 
‘Which I hold to my lips and lovingly kiss? 


, I roamed one twilight through a land 
Of crimson and gold, where the autamn sun 
Had painted the leaves with the deftest hand 
That ever to mortal ken was known; 
_And by my side was a brown-haired girl : 
‘Was it then.that I stole a chestnut curl? 


The winter winds were wild and drear, 

My soul was sick, and I sighed for rest, 

And the woman who is to me most dear 
Kissed me, and soothed me upon her breast: 

This tress is as white as a flake of snow, 

vAnd it came from my beautiful mother’s brow. 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 


Br AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 
Author of “ Banpara’s History,” &. 


CHAPTER L. 
HIGH ART. 


As’ Saxon’s cab turned in at the gates of the 
South Western Railway Station, Mr. William 
“Trefalden, who chanced to be in the occupation 
of a very similar Hansom, was driving rapidly 
down the Waterloo Road. The two vehicles 
with their unsuspecting occupants had been al- 
most side by side on Waterloo Bridge, and, by 
one of those curious coincidences which hap 
still oftener in real life than in fiction, the one 
cousin was going dd@wn into Surrey as the honored 
guest of Lady Castletowers, while the other was 
rattling over to Camberwell in search of her lady- 
ship’s disinherited half-sister. 

Six, Brudenell Terrace.” 

Mr. Trefalden took the card from his pocket- 
book, and read the address over once or twice. 
It was the same card that Miss Riviére had given 

‘to Saxon, and which Saxon had intrusted to the 
lawyer's keeping a couple of hours before. Mr. 
“Trefalden was a prompt man of business, and 
‘was showing himself to be, in the t in- 
stance, better than his word. He had promised 
to act for his young kinsman in this matter; but 
he had not promised to set about the task that 
same afternoon. Yet here he was with His face 
already turned southward, and Miss Riviére’s 
address in his hand. 

The fact was that Mr. Trefalden took more 
interest in this piece of family history than he 
had chosen to express, and was bent on learning 
all that might be learned about the Riviéres with- 
out an hour’s unnecessary delay. No man better 
appreciated the value of a family secret. There 
might, it is trae, be nothing very precious in this 
particular specimen; but the~ one could never 
tell what might or might not be useful hereafter. 
At all events Mr. Trefalden was not slow to see 
his way to possible advantages; and though he 
had asked time for consideration of what it might 
be best to do, he had half a dozen schemes out- 
lined in his mind before Saxon left the office. 
Mr. Trefalden’s plans seldom needed much elab- 
oration. ‘They sprang from his fertile brain like 
Minerva from the head of Zeus, armed at all 
points, and ready for the field. 

Leaning back thoughtfully, then, with folded 
arms and a cigar in his mouth, Mr. Trefalden 
‘drove past the Obelisk and the Elephant and 
Castle, and plunged into the very heart of that 

suburban district which might with much 
propriety be called by the general name of Trans- 

‘pontia. Then, dismissing his cab at a conven- 
ient point, he proceeded in search of Bradenell 
Terrace on foot. | 

Transpontia is a district beset with difficulties 
to the inexperienced explorer. There dust, dis- 


sent, and 


pervaded by a faint oder of universal brickfield. 
is audible at incredible 

ours of the day. Files of shabb teel tene- 
ments, and dismal slips of 
follow and do resemble each other with a bewil- 
dering monotony that extends for long miles in 
every direction, and is only interrupted here and 
there by a gorgeous gin-palace, or a 7" 
ing patch of open ground, facetiously called a 
green,” ora “common.” Of enormous extent, 
and dreary samenéss, the topography of Trans- 


 pontia is necessarily of the vaguest character. 


Mr. Trefalden was, however, too good a Lon- 
doner to be greatly baffled by. the intricacies of 
any metropolitan neighborhood. pursued 
his way with a Londoner’s instinct,:and, after 
, traversing a few small squares and by-streets, 

found himself presently in face of Brudenell 
Terrace. 

It was a very melancholy terrace, built ac- 
cording to the strictest lodging-house order of 
architecture, el »vated some four feet above the 
level of the strvet, and approached by a dilapi- 
dated flight of stone steps at each extremity. It 
consisted of four-and-twenty , eight-room- 
ed houses, in ene or other of which, take them 
at what season of the year one might, there was 

- certain to be either a sale or a removal going 
forward. In conjunction with the inevitable van, 
or piece of, stair-carpeting, might also be found 

the equally inevitable street organ—that ‘‘ most 
miraculous organ” which can mo more be si- 

Jenced than the voice of murder itself; and which 

in Transpontia hath its chosen huine. The.old- 


ullness reign supreme. The air is | 


est inhabitant of Brodenell Terrace confessed to | 


never having known the hour of any day (ex- 
cept Sunday) wheu some interesting native of 

Teaco was not to be heard grinding 
his slow length along — number one to — 
ber twenty-eight. On the present occasion, how- 
ever, ara Mr. Trefalden knocked at the door 
of the house for which he was bound, both van 
and Italian boy were at the farther end of the 
row. 

A slatternly servant of hostile bearing ed 
six inches of the door,,and asked Mr. Trefalden 
what he wanted. That gentleman intimated that 
he wished to see Mrs. Riviére. 

‘Ig it business?” said the girl, planting her 
foot sturdily against the inner side of the door. 

Mr. ' den admitted that it was business. 

“Then it’s Miss Rivers you want,” said she, 
es “‘ Why didn’t yon say so at first?” = 

. Trefalden attempted to explain that he 
should prefer to see Mrs. Riviére if she would 
receive him; but the belligerent damsel refused 
to entertain the proposition for a moment. 

“Tt’s nothing to me what er,” said 
she, with ey indignation. ‘‘ You can’t see 
Mrs. Rivers. Miss Rivers won’t do, you may 
as well go away at once.” 

the lawyer was fain to enter the citadel on 
such terms as he could get. 

He was shown into a front-parlor, very poorly 
furnished. ‘The window was partially darkened 
by a black blind, and close beneath it stood a 
table strewn with smal] photographs and draw- 
ing materials. A bonnet and shawl lay on the 
sofa behind the door. Three or four slight 
sketches in water-colors were pinned against the 
walls. An old-fashioned watch in a bronze 
stand of delicate foreign workmanship occupied 
the centre of the mantle-shelf; and in the far- 
ther corner of the room, between the 
and window, were piled a number of old can- 
vases with their faces to the wall. Mr. Tre- 
falden divined the history of these little acces- 
sories at a glance. He knew, as well as if their 
owners had told him so, that the watch and the 
canvases were relics of poor Edgar Riviére, and 
that the little water-color sketches were by the 
artist’s daughter. ‘These latter were very slight 
—mere outlines, with a dash of color here and 
there—but singularly free and decisive. One 
represented a fragment of Cyclopean wall, tapes- 
tried with creeping plants; another, a lonely 
medieval tower, with ragged storm-clonds drift- 
ing overhead; another, a group of stone pines 
at sunset, standing up, brorized and bristling, 
against a blood-red sky. Ali were instinct with 
that open-air look which defies imitation; and 
in the back-ground of almost every subject were 
seen the purple Tuscan hills. William Trefalden 
was no indifferent judge of art, and he saw at 
once that these scrawls had genius in them. 

While he was yet examining them the door 
opened noiselessly behind him, and a rustling 
of soft garments near at hand warned him that 
he was no longer alone. He turned. A young 
girl, meanly dressed in some black material, with 
only a slip of white collar round her throat, 
stood about half-way between the window and 
the door—a girl so fair, so slight, so transparent 
of complexion, so inexpressibly fragile-looking, 
that the lawyer, for the first moment, could only 
look at her as if she were some delicate marvel 
of art, neither to be touched nor spoken to. 

** You asked to see me, Sir?” she said, with a 
transient flush of color; for Mr. Trefalden still 
looked at her in silence. 

‘“‘T asked to see Mrs. Riviére,” he replied. 

The young lady pointed to a chair. 

“‘ My mother is an invalid,” she said, ‘‘ and 

throu Wi 


can only be gh me. ill you 
take a seat ?” | 
But Mr. instead of tiking « seat, 


went over to the corner, where the dus 
vases were piled against the wall, and said: 
‘¢ Are these some of your father’s pictures ?” 
_ whole face became radiant at the mention 


you know 


* Mr. Trefalden paused a moment before an- 
swering this — Then, looking at her 
with a grave, almost a tender courtesy, he said, 

“<I knew his works, my dear young lady—and 
I knew him.” . 
_.“You knew him? Oh, you knew a good 
man, Sir, if you knew my dear, dear father !”’ 

**A good man,” said Mr. Trefalden, “and a 
fine painter.” 

Her eyes filled with sudden tears. 

“Tf the world had but done him justice!” she 
murmured. 

Mr. Trefalden thought he had never seen eyes 


so beautiful or so pathetic. — 
‘The world never does justice 


can- 


j will 

** Do you think so?” she said, drawing a little 
nearer, and looking up at him with half. 
timid, half-trasting candor of a child. ‘Alas! 
I have almost given up hoping.” 

**Never give up hoping. i 
in this world so unstable as its injustice—no- 
thing so —— of reward and ret- 


ribution. laurels are too often 
showered upon tombs.” ‘ 

“* Did you know him in Italy ?” 

‘* No—in England.” 


‘Perhaps you were one of his fellow-ste- 


Mr. Trefalden shook his head. 

“*No; I am a true lover of the arts,” he 
plied, ‘‘but no artist. I had a sincere admira- 
tion for your father’s genius, Miss Riviére, 
it is that admiration which brings me here to- 

i of 


| 


A look of intense gladness, followed by one 
of still more intense pain, flashed over the girl’s 


face at thése words. 
‘¢] trust I have said nothing to annoy you,” 
said Mr. Trefalden, as deferentially as if this 


fragile young creature were a stately princess, 
clad in cloth of gold and silver. 7 
‘‘Oh no, thank you,” she replied, tremulous- 
ly. ‘We shall be very glad to-—to sell them.” 
‘‘Then I have your permission to look at 
these ?” 


will show them to 

But Mr. Trefalden would not suffer Miss 
Rivitre to show him the pictures. They were 
and he was so glad to 
have the opportunity of seeing them that he con- 
sidered nothing a trouble. Then he begged to 
be allowed to remove the black blind from the 
window; and when that was done he dragged 
out the first picture, dusted it carefully with his 
own white handkerchief, and placed it in the best 


light the room afforded. 


‘‘ That was one of his last,” said the daughter, 


with a sigh. 


It represented Apollo and Daphne—Apollo 
in an attitude expressive of despair, ing 
very like a fine gentleman in an amateur play, 
elegantly got up in the Greek style, and rather 
proud of his legs; with Daphne peeping at him 
coquettishly from the leaves of a laurel bush. 
It was not a vulgar picture, nor even a giaring- 
ly bad picture ; but it had all the worst faults of 
the French school with none of its vigor, and 
was academic and superficial to the last degree. 

Mr. Trefalden, who saw all this distinctly, re- 
treated, nevertheless, to the farther side of the 
room, shaded his eyes with his hands, and de- 
clared that it was an exquisite thing, full of 
poetry and classical feeling. 

Then came a Cupid and Psyche on the point 
of leading off a pas dé deux; a Danz in a cat- 
aract of yellow ochre; an Endymion sleeping, 
mes 8 on a stage-bank, by the light of a 
practicable moon; a Holy Family ; a Cephalus 
and Procris; a Caractacus before Claudius; a 
Diana and Calisto, and about a score of others 
—enough to fill a gallery of moderate size; all 
after the same pattern; all repeating the same 
dreary round of hackneyed subjects; all equally 
correct and mediocre. | 

Mr. Trefalden looked patiently through the 
whole collection, opening out those canvases 
which were rolled up, and going through the 
business of his part with a naturalness that was 
beyond all praise. He dwelt on imaginary beau- 
ties, hesitated over trifling blemishes, reverted 
short, enlightened connoi to suc 
reg that the poor child by his side was 
almost ready to fall down and worship him be- 
fore the exhibition was over. 

‘* How happy it would have made him to hear 
you, Sir!” she said, more than once. ‘‘ No one 
ever appreciated his genius’ as you do !” 

To which Mr. Trefalden only replied with 

it.” 

Finally, he selected four of the least objection- 
able of the lot, and begged to know on what 
terms he might be allowed to possess them. 

This question was referred by Miss Riviére to 
her mother, and Mr. Trefalden was finally en- 

to name his own price. 

‘*Nay, but you place me in a very difficult 
position,” said he. ‘*‘ What if I offer too small 
a sum ?”’ 

‘We do not fear that,” replied the young 
girl, with a timid smile. 

‘“*You are very good; but—the fact is that 
I may wish to purchase several more of these 
eee ee the whole of them, if Mrs, 

iviére should be willing to part from them.” 

‘The whole of them!’’ she echoed, breath- 


**T can not tell at present; but it is not im- 
probable.” 

Miss Riviére looked at Mr. Trefalden with 
awe.and wonder. She began to think he must 
ae great collector—perhaps Rothschild him- 

. **In the mean while,” said he, ‘‘ these being 
only my first acquisitions, I must keep my ex- 
penditure within a moderate limit. I should 
not like to offer more than two hundred pounds 


for these four paintings.” 


Two hundred pounds! It was as if a tribu- 
of Pactolus had suddenly flowed in upon 
that humble front- and flooded it with 
Miss Riviére could hardly believe in the 
material existence of so fabulous a sum. 


i no such name,” 
. Trefalden, with little 
tage. “Say, if you my sense 

better still, my appreciation of excel- 


or, 
he took a little 


with a sigh. ‘‘Mamma must be much better 


| "Thea Mr. Tiefalden mado a fow 
p Mr. a 
ge inquiries; recommended a 
d sojourn 


physician; suggested a temporary : 

at Sydenham or Norwood; and ended by re- 

uesting that the hostile maid-servant might 

a cab for the conveyance of his treasures. 

He then took his leave, with the intimation that 

he would come again in the course of a few days, 
and go over the pictures a second time. 

The door had no sooner closed behind him 
than Miss Riviére flew up to her mother’s bed- 
room, with the bank-notes in her hand. 

‘*Oh, mamma! mamma!” she cried, flinging 
herself on her knees beside the invalid’s easy- 
chair, and bursting into sobs of joy, “he has 
taken four of papa’s paintings, and given—oh! 
what do you suppose?——given two hundred 
pounds for them! Two hundred pounds, all in 
beautiful, real bank-mwotes—and here they are! 
Touch them—look at them! Two hundred 

unds—enough to take you to Italy, my dar- 
fing, six times over !” 


CHAPTER LI. 
BRADSHAW’S GUIDE FOR MARCH. 


WittuM TREFALDEN sat alofie in his private 
room, in a somewhat moody attitude, with his 
elbows on his desk, and his face buried in his. 
hands. A folded deed lay unread before him. 
To his right stood a compact pile of letters with 
their seals yet unbroken. Absorbed in profound 
thought, he had not yet begun the business of 
the dey. although more than an hour had elapsed 
since his arrival in Chancery Lane. 

His meditations were interrupted by a tap at 
“the door; and the tap was instantaneously fol- 
lowed by Mr. Keckwitch. The lawyer started 
angril m his reverie. 

“Why the deuce do you come in like that?” 
he exclaimed. ‘*What do you want?” 
“Beg —_ pardon, Sir,” replied the head 
clerk, with a rapid glance at the pile of unopen- 
ed letters and the unread deed. ‘‘ Messenger’s 
waitin’ for Willis and Barlow’s bond; and you 
said I was to read it over to you before it went | 
out.” 
Mr. Trefalden sighed impatiently, leaned back 
in his chair, and bade his clerk ‘‘ go on ;” where- 
at the respectable man drew the back of his hand 
across his mouth, and began. 

‘*Know all men by these presents that we, 
Thomas Willis of number fourteen Charlcote 
Square in the parish of Hoxton in the County 
of Middlesex and John Barlow of Oakley villa 
in the parish of Brompton in the county of Mid- 
dlesex Esquire, are jointly and severally holden 
and firmly bounden unto Ebenezer Foster, and 
Robert Crompton of Cornhill in the parish of 
St. Peters upon Cornhill in the County of Mid- 
dilesex and copartners in the sum of 
five thousand pounds of lawful British money 
to be paid to the said Ebenezer Foster and 
Robert Crompton their executors administrators 
and assigns or their lawful attorney and attor- 
neys for which payment to be well and faithfully 
made we bind ourselves jointly and severally 
and our and any two or one of our heirs execu- 
tors and administrators firmly by these presents 


sealed with our respective seals. Dated ...... 
which I have left blank, Sir, not knowing when 
the signatures will be made.” 


‘¢ Quite right,” said Mr. Trefalden, dreamily. 
| Go on.” 

The head clerk then proceeded in the same 
thick, monotonous tone, wading on from stage 
to stage, from condition to condition, till. he 
came at length to—‘‘ Then and in such case the 
above written bond or obligation shall become 
void and of no effect, or else shall remain in full 
force, power, and virtue ;” having read which, 
he came to a dead pause. 

And then again, for the third time, Mr. Tre- 
falden said : 

Go on.” 

Mr. Keckwitec smiled, 

“That de ond ofthe deed replied 


E 


stopping short in his beat for minute at a time, 


of an hour 


| 
“Yes,” she replied, eagerly. 
his works ?” 
much of it. I t again ?” 
~% Mr. Trefalden bit his lip with unconesaled 
a = voice of: yours sends me to sleep, Leaye the 
& bond with me, and I will glance over it myself.” 
Fee So saying he snatthed the paper from the 
+ hand of his clerk, pointed to the door, and com- 
ee led himself to go through the document from 
hope I do not seem to under-estimate their to end. 
a | value,” said the lawyer. This done, and the messenger dispatched, he 
iy | ‘* Oh, no—indeed !” . dropped again into his aceustomed seat, and pro- 
+2 to its finer ‘* You will, perhaps, submit my proposition to | ceeded mechanically to éxaming his diurnal 
Spirits, said Oe, cul they Dave passed beyond | Mrs. Riviére?”’ co. nidence. But only mechanically ; for 
a reach of its envy or ing of its praise. But “No, thank you—I—I am quite sure—your pb 6 he began with the letser, holding it 
advan for 
mi on 
4 Here roll of bank-notes from , 
a : folded, and laid them on the table. 
| permitted to pay my re- 
“1 said. ‘‘She will not, perhaps, refuse the favor 
mh) of an interview to one who knew her husband in | 
: d his youth.” to pace to and fro between the window and the 
hy ‘Lam sure mamma will be most happy,” fal- | door, thinking earnestly. 
dé tered Miss Riviére. ‘‘ She is very delicate; but Of what? . Of a woman. 
oe I know slic, will make the effort, if possible. We He could scarcely bring himself to confess it 
_. | —-we are going back soon to Italy.” to his own theughts; and yet so it. was—a fact 
“ie And her eyes, as she said this, wandered in- | not to be evaded, impossible to be ignored. 
toward of notes. William was in love for the first time 
i may 8 in the possession of his family. ‘Not very soon, pe? Not immediate- | in his life; utterly, passionately in love. 
Ai and I should be glad to purchase some, if I ly ?” Yes, for the first time. He was thirty-eight 
i might be allowed to do so.” “Certainly not immediately,” she replied, | years of age, and he had never in his life known 
| | 
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hat it was to feel as he felt now. He had never 
cen what it was to live under the despotism 
df a single idea. He was not agood man. He 
was an unscrupulous and radically selfish man. 
A man of cultivated taste, cold heart, and iron 
will. A man who set his own gratification be- 
fore him as the end for which he lived, and who 
was content to labor for that end as untiringly 
and steadfastly as other men labor for honor, or 
freedom, or their soul’s salvation... A man who 
knew no law save the law of his own will, and 
no restraint save the restraint of his own judg- 

nt. 

"i to this time he had regarded love as a 
taste, and looked upon women much in the same 
light as he looked upon fine wines, fine pictures, — 
costly books, or valuable horses. They were one 
of the enjoyments of life—rather more trouble- 
gome, though perhaps not much more expensive 
than some other enjoyments ; needing to be well- 
dressed, as books to be well bound, or pictures 
well framed ; needing also, like valuable horses, 
to be kindly treated ; but, like horses, to be held 
or changed at the pleasure of their owners, 

Such was the theory, and such (for the secret 
may as well be told here as elsewhere) was the 
practice of William Trefalden’s life. He was no 
gamester. He was no miser. He was no usurer, 
Ile was simply that dangerous phenomenon—a 
man of cold heart and warm imagination; a 
refined voluptuary.. 

- And this was the secret which for long years 
he had guarded with such jealous care. 
loved splendor, laxary, pleasure. He loved ele- 
gant surroundings, a well-appointed table, well- 
trained servants, music, pictures, books, fine 
wines, fine eyes, and fine tobacco. For these 
things he had toiled harder than the poorest 
clerk in his employ. For these things he had 
risked danger and disgrace; and yet now, when 
he held the game on which he had staked his 
whole life already in his hand—now, in the very 
moment of success—this man found that the 
world contained one prize to obtain which he 
would willingly have given all the rest—nay, 
without which all the rest would be no longer 
worth possession. 

Only a girl! Only a pale, pretty, dark-haired 
girl, with large, timid eyes,.and a soft voice, 
and a color that came and went fitfully when 
she spoke. A girl with ancient blood in her 
veins, and a certain childlike purity of bearing 
that told at the first glance how she must. be 
neither lightly sought nor lightly won. A girl 
who, though she might be poor to beggary, 
could no more be. bonght like a toy than could 
an angel be bought from heaven. 

It was surely madness for William Trefalden 
to love such a girl as Helen Riviére! He knew 
that it was madness. He had a dim feeling that 
it might be ruin. He struggled against it—he 
fought with it—he flung himself into work, but 
all in vain. He was no longer master of his 
thoughts. If he read, the page seemed to have 
no meaning for him; if he tried to think, bis 
mind wandered; if he slept, that girlish face 


troubled his dreams, and tormented him with | 


despair and longing. For the first time in his. 
life he found himself the slave of a power which 
it was vain to resist. Well might he pace to 
and fro in utter restlessness of mind and body! 
Well might he curse his fate and his folly, and | 
chafe against the chain that he was impotent to 
break! He had known strong impulses, angry 
passions, eager desires, often enough in the course 
of his undisciplined life; but never, till now, 
that passion or desire which was stronger than 
his own imperial will. | 

In the mean while the soul of Abel Keckwitch 
was disquieted within him. His quick ear caught 
the restless echo in the inner room, and he felt 
more than ever convinced that there was ‘‘ some- 
thing wrong somewhere.” Mr. Trefalden had 
not opened his letters. Mr. Trefalden had not 
read the deed which awaited him upon his desk. 
Mr. Trefalden had not attended to a word of the 
important bond which he, Abel Keckwitch, not- 
withstanding his asthma, had laboriously read 
aloud to him from beginning to end. Nor was 
this all. Mr. Trefalden looked pale and anx- 
ious, like a man who had not slept the night 
before, and was obviously troubled in his mind. 
These were significant facts—facts very perplex- 
ing and tormenting; and Mr. Keckwitch sorely 
taxed his ingenuity to interpret them aright. 

In the midst of his conjectures Mr. Trefalden, 
who had an appointment in the Temple for half- 
past twelve, came out of his private room, and, 
glancing round the office, said: * 

“Where are those paintings that I brought 
home the other day ?” 

Mr. Keckwitch tucked his pen behind his ear, 
and coughed before replying. 

‘‘In the cupboard behind the door, Sir,” said 
he. ‘*I put ’em there—to be out of sight.” 

Mr. Trefalden opened the cupboard door, saw 
that the pictures were safe within, and, after a 
moment’s hesitation, said : 

‘*T took them for a bad debt, but they are of 
no use tome, You can have them, Keckwitcb, 
if you like.” 

_“T, Sir!” exclaimed the head clerk, in ac- 
cents of virtuous horror. No, thank you, Sir. 
None of your heathen Venuses for me. I should 
be ashamed to see ’em on the walls.” 

_** As you please. At all events, any one who 
likes to take them is welcome to do so.” 

Saying which, Mr. Trefalden, with a slightly 
cornful gravity, left his clerks to settle the 
juestion of ownership among themselves, and 
vent on his way, The pictures were, of course, 
iad out immediately, and became the objects of 
' good deal of tittering, tossing up, and wit of 
te smallest kind. In the mean while the head 


‘erk found a pretext for going to his master’s 
‘vom, and instituted @ rapid search for any stray 
“crap Of information that might turn up. 

It was a forlorn hope. Mr. Keckwitch had 


and had never found any thing; save, now and 
then, a few charred ashes in the empty grate. 
But it was in his nature to persevere doggedly. 
On the present occasion he examined the papers 
on the table, lifted the lid of William Trefalden’s 
desk, peered between the leaves of the blotting- 
book, and examined the table-drawers in which 
the lawyer kept his stationery. In the latter he 
found but one unaccustomed article—an old con- 
tinental Bradshaw for the month of March. 

‘¢Tt wasn’t there this morning,” mused this 
amateur detective, taking up the Guide and turn- 
ing it over inquisitively. ‘‘ It’s the same he had 
when he went to that place in Switzerland—page 
| turned down and all.” er. 

And then Mr. Keckwiteh uttered a suppressed 
exclamation, for the turned-down page was‘ in 
the midst of the Italian itinerary. 

‘* Lueea— Magadino— Mantua— Mentone — 
Milan.” 

What, in Heaven’s name, could William Tre- 
falden have to do with Lucca, Magadino, Man- 
tua, Mentone, or Milan? How was it possible 
that any one of these places should be mixed up 
with the cause of his present restlessness and 
preoccupation ? 

The clerk was fairly puzzled. Finding, how- 
ever, no further clew in any part of the volume, 
he returned to his desk, and applied himself to 
a diligent search of the financial columns of the 
Times. 

He would have been still more puzzled if, at 
that moment he could have seen William Tre- 
falden, with the same weary, half-impatient look 
upon his face, leaning over the parapet of the 
Temple Gardens, and staring down idly at the 
river. It was just one o’clock—the quietest 
hour of the day in nurse-maid-haunted squares 
—and the lawyer had the place to himself. All 
was still and dreamy in the old gardens. Not 
a leaf stirred on the trees. Not a sound dis- 
turbed the cloistered silence. The very sky was 
gray and uniform, unbroken by a sunbeam or a 
cloud. Presently a barge drifted Ly with the 
current; while far away, from crowded bridge 
and busy street, there rose a deep and distant 
hum, unlike all other sounds with which the ear 
of man is familiar. 

It was a dreamy day and a dreamy place, and, 
busy man as he was, Mr. Trefalden was, to all 
appearance, as dreamy as either. But it is pos- 
sible to be dreamy on the surface and wakeful 
enough beneath it, and Mr. Trefalden’s dreami- 
ness was of that outward sort alone. All moody 
quict without, he was all doubt, fever, and per- 
turbation within. Project after project, resolu- 
tion after resolution, kept rising like bubbles to 
the troubled surface of his thoughts— rising, 
breaking, vanishing, and giving place to others. 
Thus an hour went by, and Mr. Trefalden, hear- 
ing the church clocks strike two, roused, himself 
with the air of ‘a man whose course is lved 
upon, and went out through Temple Bar, into 
the Strand. His course was resolved updn. He 
had made up his mind never to see Helen Ri- 
viére again; and yet— | 

And yet, before he had reached the gates of 
Somerset House he had hailed a cab, and de- 

sired the driver to take him to Brudenell Terrace, 
Camberwell. 

In the mean while Mr. Keckwitch, who had 
been anxiously studying the closing prices of all 
sorts of Italian ama Banking, Telegraphic 
and Land Companies’ Stock, believed that he 
had found the key to his employer’s trouble 
when he read that the Great Milanese Loan and 
Finance Company’s Six per Cent Bonds were 
down to sixteen and a half in the official list. 


STORY OF THE FERRY-MAN’S 
DAUGHTER. 


In the British Museum is a singularly curious, al- 
though probably fabulous, tract of 30 pages, enti- 
tled ‘‘The True History of the Life and sudden 
Death of old John Overs, the rich Ferry-man of 
London, showing how he lost his life by his own 
covetousness. And of his daughter Mary, who 
caused the Church of St. Mary Overs in Southwark 
to be built; and of the building of London Bridge.” 
The History opens as follows: ‘‘ Before there was 
any Bridge at all built over the Thames, there was 
only a Ferry, to which divers boats belonged, to 
transport all Passengers betwixt Southwark and 
Church-yard Alley, that being the high-road way 
betwixt Middlesex and Sussex and London. The 
Ferry was rented of the City, by one John Overs, 
which he enjoyed for many years together, to his 
great profit; for it is to be imagined that no small 
benefit could arise from the ferrying over footmen, 
horsemen, all manner of cattle, all market folks 
that came with provisions to the City, strangers 
and others.” 

Overs,*however, though he kept several servants 
and apprentices, was of so covetous a soul, that not- 
withstanding he possessed an estate equal to that 
of the best Alderman in London, acquired by un- 
ceasing labor, frugality, and usury, yet his habit 
and dwelling were both strangely expressive of the 
most miserable poverty. He had an only daugh- 
ter, ‘‘of a beautiful aspect,” says the tract, ‘‘and a 
pious disposition ; whom he had care to see well and 
liberally educated, though at the cheapest rate; 
and yet so, that when she grew ripe and mature for 
marriage, he would suffer no man of what condition 
or quality soever, by his goodwill, to have any sight 
of her, much less access to her.” A young gallant, 
however, who seems to have thought more of being 
the Ferry-man’s heir than his’ son-in-law, took the 
opportunity, while he was engaged at the Ferry, to 
be admitted into her company. ‘‘ The first inter- 
view,” says the story, “pleased well; the second 
better; the third concluded the match between 
them.” 

‘*In all this long interim, the poor silly rich old 


wretched and penurious course of life. To save the 
expense of one day’s food in his family he formed a 
scheme to feign himself dead for twenty-four hours, 
in the vain expectation that his servants would, 
out of propriety, fast until after his funeral. Hav- 
ing procured his daughter to consent to this plot, 
even against her better nature, he was put into a 
sheet, and stretched out in his chamber, having one 
taper burning at his head and another at his feet, 
according to the custom of the time. When, how- 
ever, his servants were informed of his decease, in- 
stead of lamenting they were overjoyed, and, hav- 
ing danced round the body, they broke open his 
larder and fgll to banqueting. The Ferry-man bore 
all this as long and as much like a dead man as he 
was able ; ‘‘ but when he could endure it no longer,” 

8 the tract, ‘‘ stirring and struggling in his sheet, 
like a ghost with a candle in each hand, he pur- 
posed to rise up, and rate em for their sauciness 
and boldness; when one of them thinking that the 
Devil was about to rise in his likeness, being in a 
great amaze, catched hold of the but-end of a bro- 
ken oar, which was in the chamber, and being a 
sturdy knave, thinking to kill the Devil at the first 
blow, actually struck out his brains.” It is added 
that the servant was acquitted, and the Ferry-man 
made accessary and cause of his own death. . 

The estate of Overs then fell to his daughter, and 
her lover hearing of it hastened up from the coun- 
try; but in riding post his horse stumbled, and he 
broke his neck on the highway. The young heir- 
ess was almost distracted at these events, and was 
recalled to her faculties only by having to provide 
“or her father’s interment ; for he was not permitted 
to have a Christian burial, being considered as an 
_ excommunicated man on account of his extortion-, 
usury, and truly miserable life. The Friars of Ber- 
mondsey Abbey were, however, prevailed upon by 
money, their Abbot being then away, to give a lit- 
tle earth to the remains of the wretched Ferry-man. 
But upon the Abbot’s return, observing a grave 
which had been recently covered in, and learning 
who lay there, he was.not only angry with his 
Monks for having done such an injury to the Church 
for the sake of gain, but he also had the body taken 
up again, laid on the back of his own ass, and turn- 
ing the animal out of the Abbey gates, desired of 
God that he might cary him to some place where 
he best deserved to be buried. ‘The ass proceeded 
with a gentle and solemn pace through Kent Street, 
and along the highway to the small pond once called 
St. Thomas a Waterings, then the common place of 
execution, and shook off the Ferry-man’s body di- 
rectly under the gibbet, where it was put into, the 
ground wijhout any kind of ceremony. 

Mary Overs, extremely distressed by such a bat- 
talion of sorrows, and desirous to be free from the 
importunities of the numerous suitors for her hand 
and fortune, resolved to retire into a cloister, which 
she shortly afterward did, having first provided for 
the building of that church which commemorates 
her name. 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


CuILpuoov.—Children are but little people, yet they 
form a very important part of society, expend much of 
our capital, employ a great portion of our population in 
their service, and occupy half the literati of our day in 
labors for their instruction and amusement. They cause 
more trouble and anxiety than the national debt; the 
loveliest of women in her maturity of charms breaks not 
so many slumbers nor occasions so many sighs as she did 


mustaches, must not flatter himself that he is half so much 
admired as he was when in petticoats. Without any ref- 
erence to their being our future statesmen, philosophers, 
and magistrates in miniature disguises, children form, in 
their present state of pigmy existence, a most influential 
class of beings; and the arrival of a bawling infant, who 
can scarcely open its eyes, and only opens its mouth, like 
an unfledged bird, for food, will effect tle most extraordi- 
nary alteration in a whole household ; substitute affection 
for coldness, duty for dissipation, cheerfulness for gravi- 
oa bustle for formality, and unite hearts which time had 


Praying ror HusBanps.—A very curious legend was 
told by the Rev. C. W. Bingham to that portion of the 
arty which, at the recent meeting of the Archzol 
nstitute in Dorset, ee was fortunate in visiting the 
little Norman chapel of St. Catherine, at Milton Abbey. 
The legend was, that on a certain day in the year the 
young women of Abbotsbury used to go up to St. Cathe- 
rine’s Chapel, where they made use of the following prayer : 
** A husband, St. Catherine; a handsome one, St. Cathe- 
rine; a rich one, St. Catherine ; a nice one, St. Catherine; 
and soon, St. Catherine." Mr. Beresford Hope, who at 
these gatherings is always equal to any emergency, mod- 
estly proposed that all gentlemen and married ladies should 
retire from the church, so as to afford the young ladies 
present the oppurtunity of using so desirable a prayer. 


Some idea of the terrible havoc of war may be gained 
from the following figures: In the desperate encounter at 
Chickamauga. Rosecrans lost 16,851 men, and at Murfrees- 
borough 12,085; at Pittsburg Landing Grant lost 13,573, 
at Vicksburg 9875, and at Mission Ridge 7000; at Gaines’s 
Mills, Peach d, Savage Station, Glendale, White 
Oak Swamp, and Malvern Hill M‘Clellan lost 70,000, and 
at Antietam 11,426; Hooker lost in his campaign in the 
Wilderness 20,000; Burnside at Fredericksburg 12,000; 
and Grant's united losses, from the time of crossing the 
Rapidan, in his final campaign, to surrender of Lee, are 
computed at 90,000. 


Curne anp CHanG.—There were two short-sighted men 
who were always quarreling as to which of them could see 
best; and aé they heard there was to be a tablet erected 
at the gate of a neighboring temple they determined they 
would visit it together on a given day and put the visual 
powers of each to the test. But each desiring to take ad- 
vantage of the other, Ching went immediately to the tem- 
ple, and looking quite close to the tablet saw an inscrip- 
tion with the words, **To the great man of the past and 
the futare.””» Chang also went prying yet closer, and in 
addition to the inscription, ‘‘ To the great man of the past 
and the future," read from smaller characters, ** This tab- 
let was raised by the family of Ling in honor of the great 
man.” On the day appointed, standing at a distance from 
which neither could read, Ching exclaimed, ** The inscrip- 
tion is, ‘To the t man of the past and the future.’” 
. ** but you have left out a part of the 


Ling in honor of the 
inseription,” said Ching. ‘There is,” said Chang. So 
they waxed wroth, and, after abusing one another, agreed 
to refer the matter to the high-priest of the temple. He 
heard their story, and quietly said, ** n, there is 
no tablet to read; it was taken into the interior of the 
temple yesterday.” 


A Goop on Genrrat While 


wing, under General Slocum. Aftera long and w 
march, he one day crossed ever to the right wing under 


Ferry-man, not dreaming of any such passages, but 
thinking all things to be as secure by land as he 


done the same thing a hundred times 


before, 


| knew they were by water,” continued his former | 


customs of both. 


in her cradle; and the handsomest of men, with full-grown [ 


no sach . 


marching 
through Georgia General Sherman traveled with the left 
earisome 


General Howard. While iu General Howard's tent, which - 
had just been pitched, the Medical Director came in, well 
acquainted with the habits and —General 


| He had fired 600 


Sherman sometimes took a glass, while General Howar.! 
was strongly opposed to the indulgence. Kuowing this 
the medical porineps after e short time, wishing ic ad 
serve his chief without offense to Howard, said : 
“ General Sherman, you look weary and ill. Tf you will 
come over to my tent I will give you a Seidiftz: Powder, 
vile I think will do you good.” | 
ann you,” readily responded “Tecumseh,” “Tthink 
The man of physic departed, and General Howard, 
took every thing literally, ran to his valise and gota Nesey 
der, ea mixed and handed to Sherman: 
ere is no need to go away for one, if that is what 
you want,’’ he said, and Sherman, inwardly chagrined, 
or the cup manfully, to the mirth 
anders, who comprehended the whole mag, 
nitude of the joke ae glance, “a 


‘Tue Jewisu Race.—For eighteen hundred years 
Hebrews have been dispersed into different latitudes a 
climates, and they have preserved themselves most dis- 
tinct from any intermixture with the other races of man- 
kind. There are some Jews still lingering inthe valleys 
of the Jo having been oppressed by the successive . 
conquerors of Syria for ages—a low race of a Spe and de- 


blue eyes and the light hair of the Seandina 

We see then how to account for the di 

bs having to refer them to original or specific 
on. 


Tue number of battles fought during the last war was 
two hundred and fifty-two. Of these the soll of Virginia 
drank the blood of eighiy-nine; Tennessee witnessed 
thirty-seven, Missouri Geovgia twelve, South. 
Carolina ten, North Carolina eleven, Alabama seven, — - 
Florida five, Kentucky fourteen, the Indian Terri 
New Mexico one each. Once the wave of war rolled inte 
a Northern State and broke in the great billow of Gettys- 
burg. Of the battles enumerated sixteen were naval en- 
gagements. 

A Duet.—Perhaps the most ~ble duel 
ever fought took place in 1803, It was peculiarly Frensh 
in its tone, and could hardly have oceurred under any 
other than a French state of society. M. Le Grampre and 
M. Le Pique had a quarrel, arising outsf jealousy con - 
cerning a lady, engaged at the Imperial Opera. T 
agreed to fight a duel to settle their respective claim 
in order that the heat of angry passions should not inter- ~ 
fere with the polished elegance of the proceeding, they \ 
postponed the duel for 4 month, the lady agreeing to be- \ 
stow her smiles on the survivor of the two, if the other -\ 
was ee or, at all event+, this was inferred by the two 
men, if not actually expressed. The duelists were fight- 5 
ing in the air. Two balloons were constructed precisely — 
alike. On the day denoted Le Grampre and his second 
entered the car of one balloon, Le Pique and his second 
that of the other. It was in the Garden of the Tuileries, 
amidst the immense concourse of spectators. The gentie- 
men were to fire, not at eact other, but at each other's 
balloons, in order to bring them down by the eseape of 
gas, and, as pistols might hardly have served the purpose, 
each aeronaut took a blunderbuss in his car. At a given 
signal the ropes that retained the cars were cut, and the 
balloons ascended. The wind was moderate, and kept the 
balloons at about their ori distance of oignty yards 
apart. When half a mile above the surface of the earth a 
preconcerted signal for firing was given. M. Le“ 
fired, but missed. M. Le Grampre fired and sent a ball 
through M. Le Pique'’s balloon. The balloon colla 
the car descended with frightful rapidity, and Le 
Pique and his second were dashed to pieces. Le Gram 
continned his ascent triumphantly, and terminated ' 
aerial voyage « at a distance of seven leagues 4 


from 
Tus Commercial. Advertiser says the " 

cholera was long a familiar pestilenceNig the marshes of a 

the Ganges, and,4n 1764, destroyed 30 Jives in upp: r is 

Hindostan.. It began its march around the world in 1817, 4 

when, overleaping its customary limits, it appeared in 1 

Calcutta, extending thence to Na in the North and 

Ce) lon and Madras in the South. In 1820 Bombay was 

invaded, and 150,000 lives were taken. In 1831 the pe+t- 

ilence, following up the.na le rivers and the traveled 

rvads, appeared in Persia Asia Minor. Here it halted 

for a time. In 1829 it appeared in Southern Russia, and 

In 1831 it broke out in Central 


country, first a 
In 1834 the chglers 

In 1849 
of the world, similar te that noted above. ravages 
were less fearful than in 1832, and the disease was every 
where more manageable. For several successive the 
cholera appeared here and there in the country, | ee wt ¢ 

some places almost an acclimated disease. . 

Ture are few transformations in the whole range of 
and more beautiful than that which 
A heap cf sand and soda—it used to 

at like common road dust, is 
changed by the simple a 


tion of heat into solid, trans- 
parent, brilliant glass. It is even more wonderful than 
the transformation of a handful of dirty rags into a sheet 


of white note-paper. 


In Austria and some other parts of German 
tom is to dance without introduciion, and the practice has ; 
-ome advantages, The ladies most certainly like it, and 
I have often heard them defend it on the plea that ‘* peo- 
ple went to balls $e dance, and not to be intruc ucad to some- ‘ 
body they perhaps did not want to know"—as in Pruseia, 
where a ballroom introduction is considered valid, and the 


Austrian women are pleasant 
of their dancing, which is ce ted, but for their } 
able and lively conversation ; quick at retort and « : : 
repartee, they are nevertheless perfectly well-bred, a 
have that free and natural manner which is the best se- 
curity against any unfgir use of an unconstrained inter- 
course between young people. 

Love or Margiep Lirz.— affection links to- 
gether man and wife is a far holier and more enduring 
passion than young love. It may want ite gorgeousness, 
it may want its imaginative character, but it is far richer 
in holy and trusting attributes. Talk not to us of the 
absence of love in wedded lifel What! because a man 
has ceased to ** like a furnace,” we are to believe that i 

shedding 


phy. 
- A Botp Guewaprmn.—The father of Frederick the Great, ° ; 
a half-crazy old bear, was famous for crimping all the t 
men he could le his hands upon for his famous regimen te 

os: He usually married bis grenadiers to 


the ex 
cromsing the different breeds of Sh 
grenadiers, after the fashion of their day, wore long pend- — 
ent pig-tails, or quenes. They were ordered to be cut off, 
and all o save one obstinate veteran, w i 


Wan—“ What are you thinking of, my man?” said 
who was leaving in 


anawered, 
widows and orphans! have this day made for one ghiliing.” 
rounds of ball that day. 


= 


| 
| 
the Ethiopian races, Others of the Jewizh people, 
| | pating in European civilization, and dwelling in Lens 
| | ern uations, show instances of the light com he 
| ies. 
jor, 
| | dis- 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| 
| 
Europe, and in January, 1832, it was in Great Britain. 
Ou the 8th of June it appeared in Quebec, and thirteen { 
| duys later in New York. Thence it spread. over all the Pe 
| 
her afterward would be put down as uncommonly rude, | 
| a benign uence Upon Existence & on more 
recious and delightful than the cold dreams af philoso- 
| very large was attem pt 
| 
| his _ in open defiance of the ukase. “Cut 
inscription, which I can read but you can not, and which | off your pig or I shall order you to be shot {” roared. | 
| is written in small characters: ‘ Erected by the family of | the King of Prussia one evening after drill. “ Sire, I pre- 
| fer to be shot,” replied the stont grenadier. And shotto 
| death he was by a platoon of his brother giants, although 
| his dying request that he should be buried face down, with 
| was respected. pig-tail triumphed over death. 
| 
a gloomy mood upon his firelock, while around! him lay 
| | | mangled thousands of French and English ; it was a few 
hours after the battle of Salamanca had been won by the 
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CINCINNATI, OHIO, Surreusen 4, 1866—EXERCISES AT PARKER'S GROVE.—Sxercwep sy H. F. Farxy. 
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THE AND “ALGON- 


_ are acknowledved to be the Best 1x THE WORLD. 


_ superior to any other saponifier or ley in the market. Put 


HOOK SCT New Patent 
Snapand Catch 
*em Fish-hook. 

Takée ev 
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—— 
ters-ge 1 of the dress-mak t. Plain Winslow Co 
employment of little or no ornament, J. & 38 
a diminution in the amplewr of: the robes, indicate, OFFERED. WATCH. 


‘ny rute, a short interval of sobriety in the taste 
» the Parisians. 

A great variety of new buttons have just been 
intvodueed for dress fastenings. Some ofthe larger 
descriptions are flat, bat the round ones in ebony or 


lighter wood, steel, dead gold, bone, or ivory, are 
preferred, as being more convenient. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Fig. 1. Dress for the Sea-side.—Dark-blue silk robe, 
fastened behind with a battoning band, with black 
velvet and white lace. The short vest is ornamented in 
a similar manner. . Fine Tuscan hat, bordered with nar- 
row black velvet, trimmed with white feathers, and pro- 
vided with a white veil. 

Costume of drab foulard with 


green passementerie. — pink crape bonnet and strings; 
the enpious gauzed veil now 4 la mode almost entirely 
coneealing the chapea 

Big. 8. Dreas yor a a Carvings Promenade.—The whole 
of this costume, including in pale orange 
linos. The skirt is drawn up, and attached with 
fastened hy buttons; the corsage is rornd, high-necked, 
and provided with a wide waistband. Small paletot, of 
the same material as the dress, odtade wit any orna- 


corn; long light-blue veil. 

a Girl —Pale buff poplin frock, 
trimmed round the undulating edre of the ekirt and round 
the oatline of the vest with striped magenta velvet. The 
ornament on the skirt itself is in black satin. Chapeau 
estelle, decorated with magenta ribbons and a of 
High-heeled black kid boots. 


QUIN.” 


A.tnoves there has, at this writing, been no 
direct issue made between the Winooski, the double- 
ender of the Navy Department, and Mr. Dicker- 
sox’s double-ender, the Algonquin, yet in some 
important respects both vessels have tested their” 
comparative power. “ The Algonquin showed the 
following results in the unofficial trial : 


Revolutions per minute .............- 10 
Preseure of steam in pounds .........- 66 
Vacuum in inches ............. 24 
Cutting off at about. 6 inches 
Throttle-valve ....... e open 
The Winooski’s engine gave the following results : 
Revolutions per minute ........... 12 
Pressure of steam in ponnds.......< 80 
Vacuum in inches...... 24 
Throttle-valve ........+... wide 


Certainly, from the results above given, the con- 
test as regards maximum power was likely to prove 
a losing one - the Algonquin. 


Do wor Waste your Moxey any of the 
numerous worthless, articles called Gotp PENs, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 


Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt ImmraTion, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
vour money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Make your own Soap | 


Pure Concentrated ‘Potash, 


OR READY SOAP MAKER. 
* Warranted double the strength of common Potash, and 


‘p in cans of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 3 pounds, 6 pounds, and 
wah oa nds, with full directions in English and German for 
ing Hard and Soft Seap. One pound will make 15 
of foft Boap. No lime is required. Consumers 
will find this the cheapest 


T.B 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72, nd 74 W Washington 8t., N. Y. 


AIRY ALBUMS. 
* For hetding 8? pictures, $1 560; 40 pictures, $1 25. Sent 
‘postpaid. Articles to suit every body. Send stamp for 
catalogues. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 


ents. nts.' Agents. 
A salable and profitable article. Send 25 cts. for sam- 
ple and circular. :W.C. WEMYSS; 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO 
of Ph Materials 


f these we have an immense assortinent, ae War 
egy and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary? 
Also, Revolving St for public or private ex- 
hivitien. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stam 
OGRAPHIC 
were introduce these into the United States, 
we manufacture immense quantities in yi variet 
each. Our ALBUMS ote 
ng superior in beauty and mays to any 
They will be sent mail, FREE. on 


CARD OF GRAPHE. 

traits of Eminent Ainerican : abou ~ 

) Major-Generala, 100 Lieut- 550 

Beis. 180 Divines 
275 Colonels. 76 Navy Officers, 125 Authora, 

Artiste 50 Prominent Women, 

2,900 nies of Works of Art. 
including most celebrated 
ngs, etc. Catalogues sent on receipt 
Ar order for One trom cur Catalogue will be 
ordering 


an C. O. D. will please 
remit ss per cent. of the amount with their order. 
- (3 The prices. and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


24 Pictures, $1 00 


fish that bites. Springs open in his mouth. Can now fill 
orders promptly. Agents Send 2% ets. for ple 
book and voseph Briggs, S85 Broadway, N. ¥.° 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 


LOW PRICES. 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, 
PEN CELET LOCKET NGS, GENTS' - 
Pin SLEEVE ‘BUTTONS, STUDS. EBC., 


Worth $500,000, 


sold for ONE DOLLAR each, regard 
adap 2 until you know what you are 
te, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Cireular, containing full list and particulars ; = 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


H. WINSLOW & Co., 
; 208 Broadway, New York. 


“THe Human Facs Divine.”—A new system of Puys- 
toenomy. Eyes, Ears, Lips, Mouth, Head, Hands, 
Feet, Skin, with all “ Signs or CHARAOTER,” 

PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, (> 
voted to ETHNOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY, PHRENOLOG 

PuystogNomy, PsYcHoLoey, and to all that relates to tl: 

Inteliectual, Social, Moral, and Spiritual Nature of Man. 


Amply illustrated. Only $2 a year. 20 cents a number. 
Address FOWLER & W FELLS, No. 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


WHISKERS 


MUSTACHES 


Forced to grow 


to five weeks by 
RESTAU R CAPILLAIRE, 
The modern science, 


qnost won erwin acting 
air in an almost miraculous man- 
ner. It has bean used by the elite of Paris and London 


satisfaction is not given in every in=tance, the money will 
be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, re peda 
— “ 00. Descriptive circulars and testimonials mailed 
Address 
SHULTZ & 
Post-Offiee Drawer 21, Troy, N. ‘Bole 8. 


One application ted to curl the most straight and 

warran 

stubborn hair of either sex into or 

massive curls. Has been used by the fashionables of 

ury to the hair. Price by mail, sealed and postpaid, 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO. 
Post-Office Daawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Bole Agents for U. 8. 


The Brazilian Hair Curley. 


One application warranted to curi the t straight and 
stubborn hair into pa curls. 
Sen on 
8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


Public Exhibitions, with Photographic a of all 
prominent places, m ES W. 
QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestnut Street, Philad tadelphia. 
Priced and illustrated Catalogues sent gratis. 


SHULTS’ CURLIQUE. | For Gating the Hair. 
_Price by mail 50 cents Warranted. 
Cc. F. SHULTS. N. Y. 


Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded, Sent 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, ey. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body in five minutes without in- 
lb to the askin, by “ DerrLatory Powper.” 
to any address for $1 hog by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 

South Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 


Preckles, Tan, and Pimples 
REMOVED AT ONCE BY THE USE OF “ UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN, and PIMPLE BANISHFR.” Mailed 


tq any address for 75 cents, by 8S. VU. UPHAM, 25 South , 
Philadelphia. 


Eighth Street, 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and ali places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged | ow rates. 


3275 Per Month and all expenses paidto Sewing Ma- 
: Address D. B. Herrinton & Co., Detroit. 


Wanted. Salary $100 Ad- 
dress, with stamp, E. E. Lockwood, a 


$l. For One Dollar I and $i. 
postpaid, the ** Grecian und,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon the 
smoothest face in 5 weeks, or upon bald heads in 8 wee 


| without stain orinjury totherkin. Entire satixfaction giv- 


en, or money refunded. Descriptive Circulars mailed free. 
Address F. L. Suuutz, P. O. Box 216, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


A _Watoh Free to Every Agent! 


n can make $10 a day selling our Certifi- 
he greatest sale of Jewelry in the country— 


$i, “000, 000 worth of Watches, Jewelry and Silver Ware, 


to be sold in 90 da at $1 each, by certificates calling 
for each article; which will be sold—1 for 25 cents: 6 for 
$1; 100 for $12. This is the best chance ever offered the 
public. Send at once. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 15 John Street, New abit. 


pt of 50 
E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office No. 
aiden Lane, New York. 


| PRINTING PRESSES FOR SALE. 

One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. 

One Taylor Dram, Four Rollers, Table Distribution, 
Bed 38x51. 

The above Presses are in good working order, a are 
offered for-sale in consequence of the cirenta- 
tion of Weexiy requiring the Lightning 
Press." Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 

829 dearl Street, New York. 


Buropean Watches direct from our own manufac- 

tory, fae most approved styles and ELEGANT FINIeH. 

VICRABLE, CORBEOCE, and WAEBANTED, at GREATLY RE- 

richly engraved, English “tall pate Jeweled mov 


fine enameled white gto fancy hands. Corrgcr 
key, FINE VEST CHAIN, 
with a GOLD LOOKET ble hunting case) for two 


complete, sent free by mail for only $10. 

A HANDSOME SILVER WATCH, servicable pattern, in 

heavy double cases; small size, same as $10 watch; with 

geld locket, do. complete, sent free to 
y 


CAN LEVERS, coin silver, only 
Sil i huntin 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sol 
assau Street, New York. Established 


The Arcana Watch. 


LADIES’ SIZE, $%. GENT’S SIZE, $25. 


keepe Sen on receipt of price. 
rs. t P 
A case of six, for $1 ‘will sell for three times their ir cost. 
GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CU., Sole Importers, 
No. 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


To Beautify the Complexion 


USE SHULT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 

The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases of Tan, 
Freckles, Patches, or Sunburn, in from 
four to six da 


Moth 
It the skin and 
and transparency to complexion, 
en perfectly natural, and without injury to 
es pane is complete without it. Price by mail, 


skin. 
sealed 
50 cents. 
o. F. SHULTS, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


EMPLOYMENT 


Returned Soldiers and all Others. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silverware. 


The Arrandale Great Gift Appropriation. 


Our Agents are making from Five to Thirty Dollars 
day, and we still need more. 
haye swelled our stock to over One Million Dollars. A 
i aseortment of Watches, Ladies’ and Gen- 


-ARRANDALE & 
No. 167 Broadway, New tg 


ASTHMA 
RELIEF GUARANTEED ig TEN Mi 


THMA CURE.” Cases of from ten years’ 
Standing yield at once to ite influence. Sent 

sent 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine an invention urgently needed byevery bady. Or 


2° the and Na- 
and all who 
wish to p neatly, 
cheaply, and expeditious- 
Ay. lar 
Ten Cents 


The Elliptio Lock-Stitch 
Sewing and Braiding Machines. 


Be MACHINES we can recommend 

FE ere mbining as they do all the IMPROVE- 

M ENTS which EXPERIENCE has proved to be requisite 

in the perfection of Sewing Machines. We invite : all in- 

to call and examine THE ELLIPTIC before pur- 
Salesrooms, 537 Broadway, New York. 


DR. GLOVER’S LEVER TRUSS re 
tains and cures‘more ruptares than any 
other. ings Blin, bondage crutch 

es, &c. No. 11 ANN ST Houabiiehed 30 years. 


Oo FOU WANT LUAURIANT 
WHISK 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT 


‘ POR RETURNED SOLDIERS, 

to make money easy by acting 

as agents for the sale of our ENGRAVINGS and 8TA- 
TIONARY PACKETS. $15 WILL OBTAIN 100 AS8- 
SORTED ENGRAVINGS—including Portraits of Lin- 
coln and Generals—THAT WILL REALIZE $50. 
For $17 we will send 100 PRIZF STATIONERY PACK- 
ETS and a SILVER WATCH. | 
and Packets, with sent on receipt of One 


Dollar. Circulars MarLep Fars. We give best chance to 
make , a8 our long enables us to append 
agents most salable Address HASKINS 


CO., No. 36 Beekman Street, New York. 


Phila. Photograph and Album gee 
Send for catalogue. Harbagh Bros., 36 N. 8th sth Phila. 


Greatest Convenience of the Age. 
ASHLEY'S PATENT SCREW EGG-BEATER, — 


The oniy one that can be used in a emill ve or that 
with beak trem 


faded hair to a beautiful brown or black, wit 
Mailed for$1l. Address Blakie & Co., 713 Broadwa 


Portable Printing Offices. 


PoMADs is warranted to restore 
yN 


. 80, 1865. 


EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIMEKEEPER. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
PATENT APPLIED FOR, June 20, 1965. 


ter what ALTERATION oF Name, or they will be liable‘ to 
Frvg and Imprrsowment. All orders must be addressed to 
J. W. DELAMERE & CO., Souz 


904.908 Broadway, New York. 


SAVAGE & 
MANUFACTURERS OF LANTERNS axp 


286 Greenwich New York. 
mio varieties of the latest ed Kerosene Oil Lan- 
lso Patentees of the CELEBRATED SAVAGE & 
nts wanted imme- 
AGE & CoO., 
Greenwich St., New York. 


STA ATIONERS, 


And General Dealers send for Great Catalogue of Books, 
Prints, Albums, &c, HILTON & CO., 128 Nassau St., N.Y’ 


DR. STRICKLAND? 8 PILE REMEDY has ened thon- 
sands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding Piles. It 
git immediate relief and effects a permanent cure. Try 
It is warranted to cure. 

Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


For saleby 


Dr. STRICKLAND'S COUGH 
SAM is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Iloarseness, 
Sore Throat, Consumption, 
the Throat and Lungs. 
For sale by Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bettle. 


$2 A DAY. AGENTS WANTED to sell a new 
one 


and wonderful SEWING MACHINE, the only 
ress 
SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 


$S A MONTH. AGENTS WANTED for siz 
entirely new articles, juat out. Address 
Oo. T. - GAREY, City Building, Biddeford, Maine. 


otographs of Rebel Officers for 25 ets.¢ 
100 Photogra: Female Beauties for 26 cts.; 100 Act- 
ors for 25 ets. Address C. SEYMOUR, Holland, N.Y. 


Duryea’s Maizena 


Was the only “Preparation for Food 
from Indian Corn” 


That received a medal and honorable mention from > 
Royal Commissioners at the great International Exhibi- 
tion, London, 1862. Makes Puddings, Cakes, Custards, 
Blanc Mange, &c., without is with few or no ergs. 
It is also excellent for 


Danas, sale by Grocers and every 
Fulton Street, New York. 
WM. DURY General Agent. 


8 CHANCES FOR §1.00. 
Largest sale in Litem 20 chances for $2. 
certificates, 20c. ands made happy daily. 
STEPHENS & co. bs 24 Ann Street, New York. 


AMERICAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
The most novel and useful invention of the 
structed on the most approved scientific ples, and 
denote time with greater accu 
nara ted gold or silver repeater, while t 
places thin the reach of every 
t 


Neat, prongs and warranted perfectly nev- 


i 


3 
622 
| An exacr and Pocket Tusexeerme for tho 
3 poor man. A decidedly unique and wonderfui Novelty 
q Correetly constructed on the most approved Squewriric 
and warranted to Danore Sonar with 
® abselute certainty and the utmost precision. More truth- 
4 ful than the most costly and elaborate time-keeper of mod- 
wo or winding up; BMG and ca 
i NO KEY or winding up; NEVES BUNS DOWN, and can never 
7 be too fast or too slow. It is a most remarkable articic 
S| Just introduced into this eountry from Europe, where it is 
secured by Rovau Lerrens Parent. Price for a single 
one, white in gold or silver gilt 
 * case, . postage paid, to any part of the coun- 
ENUINE AMEBI- try, on receipt of price. Our article being 
; | ish Levers, $20. | racrep from infringement, all persons are cautioned from 
- | "dark stripes; the ornaments on the paletot are in | pe enam- 
2 | Pry all goods 
se e Importers, 102 
ae 
S 2 0 } 
#9 0 
J SLEEL PENS. 
CF 
h “TAN UFA WARLE “S| 

Rei Names of all purchasers will be registered, and if entire 
— | di 

BOOKSELLERS, 
sa 4 | 

terns, selling at $1 each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, © 
Be or $1 for five, or $5 for thirty, and you will see what you “ 

4 
PISE F CPE presented with watches in addition to commission. 

| ork. 

4 OTR 

r = by mail 0c. that retails easily | 

— 
ig 

q 

= 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- Mf N ry 
ext face) without stain or injury tothe skin. Priee $1— 
sent t free, to any address, on receipt of an or- ; ap. en VE im 
jar 
601 BROADWAY, N. 
addition te our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA.- 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz: ee 
for fish and meat, soups, &c. For ice-cream nothing can 
2 compare with it. Put up in one-pound packages, uider . 
the trade-mark “‘ Maizena,” with directions for use. A 
needs only to be heldin the hand. Will do the work thor- 
oughly in less than a minute! Durable, simple, and 
hy give satisfaction. for sale by all 
7 every variety of Pen-holders on hand. Pens re- 
Circ 

iG 

: GQ by mail postpaid to any part of the w Cavrion— 

ufacturing Compal are cautioned against 
ger offering any [urration, under no mat- 
ee VOMPARY, AND “tree ter what OF Address AMERICAN 

| New York. MANUFACTURING COMPANY, West Troy, Xs 

‘ 


80, 1865.] 
CONSTITUTION 
LIFH SYRUP, 


COMPOSED OF 


JODIDE POTASSIUM, 


WITH THE COMPOUND CONCENTRATED FLUID 
EXTRACT OF VALJABLE MEDICINAL 
ROOTS AND HERBS. 


PREPARED BY 
WILLIAM H. GREGG, M_D., 
Graduate of the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York, formerly Assistant 
Physician in the Blackwell’s Island 
Hospitals, late Medical Inspector 
of the New York State Vol- 
unteer Depots, under 
Governor Edwin D. 
Morgan. ‘ 
Constituti#n Life 


HAS PRODUCED A REVOLUTION IN MEDICINE, 


What may seem almost incredible is that many diseases 
hitherto considered hopelessly incurable are frequently 
cured in a few days or weeks; and we cheerfully invite the 
investigations of the liberal-minded and eclentific to cures 
which have no parallel at the present day. 

During-the past five years we have contended with ob- 
stacles, and overcome opposition, as herculean as were ever 
encoun by any re 


RAPIDITY OF CURE. 

Some say, ** Your cures are too quick," while others doubt 
their permanence, and think that diseases can only be 
cured by the “*slow, recuperative process of Nature." 

This is our reply: Im health the body, like a weil-bal- 
anced scale, is in a state of Equilibrium. But w from 
any cause, down goes one side of the scale, we have ef- 
fects of disease. What is requisite is to restore the bor- 
mai balance of the scale. 

CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
Is.a positive and specific remedy for all diseases originating 


from an IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD, and for all 
_ (hereditary) Diszaszs transmitted from Parent To 


PARALYSIS. 

It is so universally admitted that Constitution 
Syzvp is the only effective means of restoration in the va- 
rious forms of Paralysis, that we need not reiterate that it 
is emphatically the Great Life-giving Power. 

DYSPEPSIA. 
(INDIGESTION, WEIGHT AT STOMACH, FLATULENCE, LIVER 


, WANT OF APPETITE, BAD BREATH, 
CONSTIPATION, BILIOUSNESS. 


SCROFULA. 


8TRUMA, KING'S EVIL, GLANDULAR SWELLINGS, ERYSIPELAS, 
ULCERATION, SALT BHEUM. 


This taint (QEREDITARY and ACQUIRED), a life with 
antold misery, is, by ali usual medical remedies, incurable. 


RHEUMATISM. 


LARTHRITIS], LUMBAGO, NEURALGIA, SCIATICA, GOUT, 
TIC DOLOUREAUX. 


If there is any disease in which the ConsTITUTION LIFE 
Syrup is a sovereign, it is in Rheumatism and its kindred 
«ffections. The most intense pains are almost instantly 
alieviated—enormous swellings are reduced, Cases, chron- 
c or vicarious, of twenty or thirty years’ standing, have 
been cured by us, ; 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 


Purges the systerh entirely from all the evil effects of 
MERCURY, removing the Bad Breath, and curing the Weak 
Joints and Kheumatic Pains which the use of Calomel is 
sure to produce. It hardens Spongy Gums, and secures the 
Teeth as firmlyas ever. 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
Eradicates, root and branch, all Eruptive Diseases of the 
Skin, like 
ULCERS, PIMPLEs, BLOTCHES, 

And all other difficulties of this kind, which so much dis- 
figure the outward appearance of both males and femal-s, 
viten making them a disgusting object to themselves and 


their friends. 


For all Forms of Ulcerative Diseases, 
Either of the Nose, Throat, Tongue, Spine, Forehead, or 
Bealp, no remedy has.ever proved its equal, 

Moth Patches upon the female face, iepending upon a 
diseased action of the Liver, are very unpleasant to the. 
oung wife and mother. A few botths of ConsTiTUTION 

will correct the secretion, and remove the de- 
posit, which is directly under the skin. 

Diseases of the Liv-r, giving rise to Languor, Dizziness, 
Indigestion Weak Stomach, or an ulcerated or cancerous 
condition of thet organ, with burning or oth- 
er uppleasant symptoms, will be relieved by the uce of 


Constitution Life Syrup. 
As a General B!ood-Purifying Agent, the Lirz Syrup 
stands unrivaled by any preparation in the world. 


THE RICH AND POOR 


Are liable to the same diseases. Nature and Science have 
made CONSTITUTION SYRUP 
for the benefit of all. 


PURE BLOOD 7 
Produces healthy men and women; and if the constitution 
is neglected in youth, disease and early death is the result. 
Do not delay when the means are so near at hand, and 
within reach of all. 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
IS THE POOR MAN’S FRIEND, AND THE RICH 
MAN'S BLESSING. 


Buy it, Take it, and be Cured. 
| WILLIAM H. GREGG, M.D., 
Sole Proprietor, 
NEW YORE. 
PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE. SIX BOTTLES FOR 965. 
ta Sent by Express to all parts of the Country. 29 
MORGAN ‘& ALLEN, 
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS, AGENTS, 
No. 46 Cliff Street, New York. 


SOLD WHOLESALE BY 
JOHNSON, HOLLOWAY & COWDEN, Philadelphia, Pa. 
GEORGE C. GOODWIN & CO., Boston, Mase. 
- FULLER, FINCH & FULLER, Chicago, I). 


$1,000,000. 


going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
ollar 


obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewing Ma- 
chine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and in no 
care can they get less than One 
are no blanks. Address 


HARPER'S 


FURNITURE! 


WEEKLY. 


FURNITURE! 


Wholesale and Retail. | 


DLGRAA 


F & TAYLOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, and 65 Christy St., 
Have the best assorted Stock of Parlor, Dining-Room, and Bed-Roem 


Furniture, Spring Beds, and Bedding, 
Our Facilities for manufacturing 


in the Union. 
at Low Prices defy Competition. 


Metropolitan Enterprise. 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


Or THE 


NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 
Jewelers’ Association. 


| Depot, 558 Broadway. 


_ An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, with- 
out regard to value, and not to be paid for till you see 
what you will receive. 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, 
are placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on re- 
ceipt of 25 cents; five for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for 
$5; Sixty-five for $10; and one hundred for $15. 

Un receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 


and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 


Dollar’s worth, as there 
C. M. DUNN & CO., 558 Broadway, New York. 


make it rich in those great qualities upon which its health 
and strength to resist disease depend. Where ulceration 
has laid bare ligament and bone, and when no means 
seemed likely to save life, patients have, by Brandreth’s 
Pills, been restored to good health, as tens of thousands 
willingly testify. 


enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 


Brandreth’s Pills 


Not only cleanse the blood from impurities, but theye 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 


For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


Kiistel’s Processes of Gold and Silver Extraction. 1 
Ward's Mines of Mexico. 2 vola., 8vo. 

Stewart's Mineral Resources of the Pacific States... 25 


Engineering, with many other rare and valuable works. 


MINING WORES 


FOR SALE BY 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, 
PUBLISHER AND IMPORTER, 


192 Broadway, New York. 


VoL, 8vo, illustrated $8 00 


Ho=zkold’s Mine and Land Surveying, Greenwell's Mine 
*,* Send for circulars. 


bottles sold monthly. . So! 
mas Barnes & Co., Wholesale Agents, New York. C. W. 
Roback, Proprietor, CincinnatL 


edy, RED JACKET BITTERS, will invigorate the sys- 
tem, tone the stomach, and make a life of of 
health and strength. 


GREENBACKS args Goop—ROBACKS ane Berrer. 


reventive in the world. 50,000 
by dealers every where. De- 


The best tonic and ague p 


ERSONS who have become debilitated from loss of ap- 
p-tite should not despair, as the great Indian Rem- 


misery ane 


‘TyIANO ARRANGEMENT of “HOME ECHOES 


‘** Parting Kiss at the Door,” and other popular g3. 
Played with unvarying success in New York and Wash- | . 
ington. 


WALTZES,” founded on “Tenting To- Night,” 
son 


Mailed for 60c. W. O. FISKE, Syracuse, N. Y. 


AGENTS —in every city and county in 
the United States, to canvass for“ the most remark- 
able works of art ever published,” viz., Medallion Allegor- 
ical Portrait of AmmaHAM LINCOLN, effected by writing 
fac-simile draught of the EMaNorPaTion PROCLAMATIONS, 
gauze curtain, the reader per- 
g and perfect likeness”—the light 
and a ee of the letters forming the Med 
lines of Portrait—surrounding which are —w 


Also, Portrait of WasutneTon, effected in same manner 
by fac-simile draught of DecLaRaTion OF LyDEPENDENCE. 
“The peculiar yet perfect manner in which they are 
brought forth make them at once objects of admiration.” 
They are now engraved fac-simile from the original writ- 

and pen-drawing. 

e highest testimonials ever awarded any engravings 
have been received from the President, Generals Scott, 
Grant, Butler, and the first men of our country: Over 
24,000 COPIES WERE SOLD BY AGENTS IN JULY AND Au- 


Gust. Parties applying for an agency will specify the 


County 
Send stamp Circulars, with terms to Agents, who 
can clear $3) 00 a day, if energetic. Address 
ART PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION, ’ 
Box 262%, Philadelphia, Pa. 


GAS SUPERSEDED! 


PETROLEUM POPULARIZED BY THE USE OF 
ONOMy, 


It can be filled, trimmed, and lighted without removing 
the Shade or Chimney. Great saving of glass as well as 
oll. We invite the attention of the Trade generally toa 
large assortment of Chandeliers and Hanging Lamps, 
Bracket and Table Lamps; also Ives’s Patent Attach- 
ment, which consists of an Improved Shade, Chimney, 
and Burner, con: eniently combined, and made applicable 
to any common Table Lamps and Chandeliers already in 
use, thus giving to them the advantages of lighting, fill- 
ing, &c., without removing the shade or chimney. It 
can also be attached to all kinds of Gas Fixtures, in place 
of the common burner. 

Descriptive Circulars, with illustrations, prices, &c., 
sent to all applicants. Lamps shipped, freight } cng on re- 
ceipt of price from places where they are not for sale. 

LIBERAL TERMS TO DEALERS. 

Jutivs Ives & Co., 18 Beekman Street, New York. 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 

They have the Reversible Feed Motion. 7 
They have a perfect self-adjusting Shuttle Tension. 
They make four separate and distinct stitches on one 

and the same machine. 
They have many advantages over all others. 
FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
505 Broadway, New York. 


“MUJAVIRO- 
THE MOST DELICIOUS 


ALL FUMES. 
SOLD EVERY WHERE. 


Look Here, : 

My Golden Compound will foree beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 2idays. Satisfaction given, or mon- 
ey refunded, $1, by mail. 

Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 


JOHN D, PARK, Cincinnati, Ohio, 


out smoke or odor, and without using a chimney. 
50 centa, and gt sample by return mail, and try it. 
dress NEW YU 


A New and Useful Invention. 


A Kerosene Oil Barner that gives a brilliant light, 7. 

Sen 
Ad- 

RK LAMP CO., 259 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


$10 PER DAY MADE 


Selling an article that every body will buy. Something 
entirely new. Call on or ey eng stamp, HOPKINS 
& UO., 74 Bleecker Street, New York. Sample sent free 
on receipt of $1. 


RESTORE YOUR SIGHT. 


DR. J.STEPHENS & COS PATENT 
CORNEA RESTORERS, or RESTORERS OF THE EYESIGHT. 
They will Restore Impaired Sight, and Preserve it to the latest Period of Life. 


: SPECTACLES RENDERED USELESS. 
The most eminent 


tmmation of the Bye and Eyelids; Cataract Eyes; 

trabiemus, or Squinting, &c. 

They cart be used by any one with a certainty of 
than 5900 certificages of cures are exhibited at our office. 
the directions inclosed in each box, or the 

DR. J. STEPHENS 

P.S.—Ds. J. STEPHENS & CO. have invented and 

cure of Near-Sightednees, which has proved a great success. 


; Pain in the Eyeball ; Amaurosia, or Obscurity of Vision; Phot 
Retina and Optic Nerve; Myodesopia, or Specks.or Moving B 
ids ; >; Hemiopia, or 


the use 


or Jn- 


“ab the 


and without the least fear of injury to the Eye. Moe 
ure guaranteed in every case when applied accoriling t» 


will be refunded. Write for a Circular—sent gratis. . Addres« 
CO., Ocuxiers, No. 74 John Street, New York. (P. 0. Box 926.) 


tented a MYOPIA, or CORNEA FLATTENER, for the 
a@ Circular. 


Write for 


class Advertisements for 


where. Circular, containing liberal i 


FIRST PREMIUM 


IMPROVED 
$5 SEWING @r 
The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
Originally patented May 1 1862; Improvement it - 
ed June 9, 1963. The calebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, a most wonderful 
Novelty, is in 


ning-stitch more perfect and 


with extraordinary rapidity. GATHER, HEM, RUFFLE, 
SHIRE, TUCK, RUN UP » Pequires no 
brication or of stitch; Is NOT LIARLE 10 GET OUT 


OF O8DER, and last Liveriag. 18 NOT A 
POCKET MAGHINE, but works on @ table, and all work must 
pass through it. 
“For the dressmaker 
hold it supplies a vacant place,"’"— Godey’s Book. 
needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
that a child can 


country per express, gee 
tions, on receipt of t ‘Tite wanted every 
ts, sent free, 
All orders must be addreseed to the 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
Office 103 Nassau Street, New York. 

1,000,000 Purchasers wanted. Articles tovuitall. Send 
stamp for catalogues. W. C. Wemyss, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
WANTED —+to introduce. the new and rapid- 

selling work, “Grant and Sherman—their Cam- 


paigns and Generals,” by lion. J. T. Headley. Wand. - 

somely illastrated with steel raits, battles, scenes, and 

maps. A rare chance is red to make money. For 
blish- 


terms, call on or address E. B. TREAT & CO,, 
ers, 190 Grand Street, New York. 


w= squander Money on useless articles claiming to 
curl hair, when you can purchase K STOCKTON 
WELLS'S Preparstion for that for $2, which will 
curt the hair of male or female immediately, and will laat 
siz monthsf Prepared at my chemical laboratory, New 
York City. Price $2. Address me at my residence— 

E. STOCKTON WELLS, Jersey City, N. J. 


Phe Parlor Hair Curler, 
For Ladies and Gentlemen: the oldest pre tion in use. 
Send 50c, to the Home Toilet Co., Jersey City, N. J. 


HARPER’S . 

NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 

FOR OCTOBER, 1865. 

CONTENTS : 

DOWN IN THE CINNABAR MINES. 
ILLUsSTRATIONS.—-The Reduction Works.._Entraace 

to Principal Mine.—The Cross Hill—S. F. Butter- 
worth.—Preparing the Flasks. Residence of the Gien- 
eral +.—Storehouse on the HilL—Town on the 
HilL— Metal Pickers.Side of the Mine Pesk.—- 


Ranch of the Chief Engineer.—Hoisting-Chamber.— 
Franciseo Velasquez Chamber.—Pillars of Hercules. — 


MACHINE. 


it is invaluable; for the house- ~ 


Firing up.—C ng the Furnaces.—Sluicing old 
Furnace Furnaces. * 


VISIT TO THE ISLE OF THE PURITANS 
ILLUSTRATIONS. —First Glimpee of the Island. —On 
the Application, —Punch 
nner’s Return.—A Peppergrass Punished Major 
Slick Detected. 
WHITE WINGS. ~ 
SHERMAN’S GREAT MARCH. 
ILLUsTRATIONS.—Sherman and his Generals. —<Al- 
latoona Pass.— Atlanta in Ruins.—Carduroving. — 
“ Bill Sherman” and “ Pete Beauregerd.”—Treasure 
Seekers..-Fort M‘Allister.—The “ Bummer.”—The 
Army Male.—Columbia on Fire.—Refugre Train — 
quarters of General Sherman in the Pine W oors. 
—Conference between Sherman and Johnston. 
ONE OF MY SCHOLARS. . 
IN THE STEERAGE. 
SEEING NAPLES. 
JEFFERSON DAVIS. 
MY BURGLAR. 
ON THE SHORE. 
ARMADALE. By Cotton. 
CHATTER IIL. The Brink 
APTER 
Cuapren [V. Allan at Bay. 
ILLUsTRATION.—The Tempting Moment. 
THE RAISING OF THE FRIGATES, 
PIGHTING JOE HOOKER. 
With a Portrait. 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND, By Cuartes Dicxens. 


Boox Tus Fougrrs. 
Cuarres Y. Coneerni Mendicayt’s 
Cuarprer VI. A Cry for Help. 
Cuaprer VII. Better to be Abel than Cain. 
. The by the River.—DBet- 
ter to be Abel than Cain, 


A BATTLE. RELIC. 
GIVE THEM WORK. | 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 

EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year . . . . .$400.. 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Chi of Five’ Sen- 

SCBIBERS, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00. | 
Hagrer’s Magazine and WEEKLY, together, 

one year, $8 00. 
The Publichers will accept a limited number of fir - 
their Magazine, at the follow 
low rates: one quarter of a page, each Number, $75; or: 
half, $125; whole p $250. eiroulatinon of H 
Ma is believed to bu larger than that of any sin.i! r 

in the world. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pusutsuers. 


Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
: TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year . 00 
One Copy for Three Months .-. . . at 
And an Extra Copy will be aliowed for ever Ciud 
of Frvm Sunsonrerrs, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for 
$20 00. Payment invariably in advance. 

Tue Votumes or Harper's from thy 
commencement will be sent to auy part of the Unied 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. : 


Each Volume contains the Numbers.for One Year. 
and Dollar and Fifty @ per for 


"HARPER & BROTHERS, 


¥ 


| 
t 
| ee DLE, sews With DOUBLE or THREAD. Makes the run- 
@hand-cewi 
idly, with a common needle, makes the running stitch ex- 
actly lik ng."—New York Tribune. 
All persons who buy or offer for sale tmitations of this 
genuine Machine will be poveneee for infringement on 
the patents. Single es sens to an rt of t 
| 
gat... 
4| | FLORENCE SEWING MACHINES. 
| 
country, recommend 
of the CORNEA RESTORERS. for Preabyopia, or Far or Long-Sightedness, or yi? A person who wears spectacies | 
from old Onomporked Asthenopid, or eak Eyes ; Epiphora, or 
tery Eyes ophodia. or Intolerance of Sight; Weak. | 
| | Cloth Binding .......,..... $7 00 per Volume, 
Half Moroéeo.... eee eee 10 00 
out- 
| 
OLLINS BROTHERS, &t, Louis, 


